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PREFACE.

Historical Section Shawmxtt Oouiioo)!, Bostob,

Dkcr!Sbrr 26. 2000.

Living as we do in the closing jear of the twentieth century

enjoying the blessings of a social order at once so simple and logical

that it seems but the triumph of common sense, it is no doubt

difficult for those whose studies have not been largely historical to

realize that the present organization of society is, in its completeness,

le«8 than a century old. No historical fact is, however, better estab-

lished than that till nearly the end of the nineteenth century it wa»

the general belief that the ancient industrial system, with all it«

shocking social oonsequences, was destined to last, with possibly a

little patching, ,» t^ eod of ftima How «a-rauge and wellnigh

incredible does it seem that so proaigiouB t» moral and material

transformation as has taken place since then could have been

accomplished in so brief an interval 1 The readiness with which

men accustom themselves, as matters of course, to improvements in

their condition, which, when anticipated, seemed to leave nothing

more to be desired, could not be more strikingly illustrated. What
reflection could be better calculated to moderate the enthusiasm of

reformers who count for their reward on the lively gratitude of

future ages !

The object of this volume is to assist persons who, while desiring

to gain a more definite idea of the social contrasts between the

nineteenth and twentieth centuries, are daunted by the formal aspect

of the histories which treat the subject. Warned by a teacher's

experience that learning is accounted a weariness to the flesh, the

author has sought to alleviate the instructive quality of the book by

casting it in the form of a romantic narrative, which he would be

Rlad to fancy not wholly devoid of interest on its own account.

''lilt reader, to whom modem social institutions and their wnAer-

lying principles ni-e matters of course, may at times find Dr. Leete's

•xplanatione of them rather toite,—but it must be remembered th»t
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to Dr. Lfete's g^iest they were not matters of course, aed that thiB

book is written for the express pur^xise of inducing the reader to

forsret for the nonce that they are so to him. One word more. The

almost uniTersal theme of the writers and orators who have celebrated

this bi-millennial epoch has been the future rather than the past, not

the advance that has been made, but the process that shall be made,

ever onward and upward, till the race shall achieve its ineffable

destiny. This is well, wholly well, but it seems to me that nowhere

can we find more solid ground for daring anticipations of human

development during the next one thousand years, than by " Looking

backward " upon the progress of the last one hundred.

That this volume may be so fortunate as to find readers whose

mterest in the subject shall incline them to overlook the deficiencies

of the treatment is the hope in which the author steps aside and

leaves Mr. Julian West to speak ion himaelL



LOOKING BACKWAKD.

CHAPTER I.

I rresrr saw the light in the city of Boston in the year 1857.
" What !

" you say, " eighteen fifty-seven ? That is an odd slip.

He means nineteen fifty-seven, of course." I beg pardon, but there

is no mistake. It was about four in the afternoon of December

the 26th, oae day after Christmas, in the year 1857, not 1957, that

I first breathed the east wind of Boston, which, I assure the reader,

was at that remote period marked by the same penetrating quality

characterizing it in the present year of grace, 20U0.

These statements seem so absurd on their face, especially when I

add that I am a young man apparer.tly of about thirty years of age,

that no person can be blamed for refusing to read another word of

what promises to be a mere imposition upon his credulity. Never-

theless, I earnestly assure the reader that no imposition is intended,

and will undertake, if he shall follow me a few pages, to entirely

convince him of this. If I may, then, provisionally assume, with

the pledge of justifying the assumption, that I know better than the

reader when I was bom, I will go on with my narrative. As every

schoolboy knows, in the latter part of the nineteenth century the

civilization of to-day, or anything like it, did not exist, althou>;:h the

elements which were to develop it were already in ferment. Nothing

had, however, occun-ed to modify the immemorial division of sooietj

into the four classes, or nations, as they may be more fitly called,

since the differences between them were far greater than those

between any nations nowadays, of the rich and the poor, the educated

and the ignorant. I myself was rich and also educated, and pos-

sessed, therefore, all the elements of happiness enjoyed by the most

fortunate in that age. Living in luxury, and occupied only with the

pursuit of the pleasures and refinements of life, I derived the means
of my support from the labour of others, rendering no sort of service

in return. My parents and grand-parents had lived in the same way,

and I expected that my descendants, if I had any, would enjoy

ft like easy existence.

But how could I live without service to the world ? yon ask.

Why should the world have supported in utter idleness one who wag

abk to render service ? The answer is thai my great-(^andfath«r
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had accnmulated a sum of money on svhich his destvendants had evei
since lived. The sum, yon will naturally infer, nniat have been very
large not to have been exhausted in supporting three generations in
idleness. This, however, was not the fact.' The sum had been
originally by no means large. It was, in fact, much larger now that
three generations had been supported upon it in idleness, than it

was at first. This mystery of use without consumption, of warmth
without combustion, seeme like magic, but was merely an ingenious
application of the art now happily lost, but carried to great perfeo-
tion by your ancestors, of shifting the burden of one's support on
the shoulders of others. The man who had accomplished this, and
it was the end all sought, was said to live on the income of his in-

vestments. To explain at this point how the ancient methods of
industry made this possible would delay us too much. I shall only
stop now to say that interest on investments was a species of tax in
perpetuity upon the product of those engaged in industry which a
person possessing or inheriting money was able to levy. It must
not be supposed that an arrangement which seems so unnatural and
preposterous according to modern notions was never criticised by
your ancestors. It had been the effort of law-givers and prophets
from the earliest ages to abolish interest, or at least to limit it to the
smallest possible rate. All these efforts had, however, failed, as they
necessarily must as long as the ancient social organizations prevailed.

At the time of which I write, the latter part of the nineteenth
century, governments had generally given up trying to regulate the

subject at all.

By way of attempting to give the reader some general impression

of the way people lived together in those days, and especially of the

relations of the rich and poor to one another, perhaps I cannot do
better than to compare society as it then was to a prodigious coach
which the masses of humanity were harnessed to and dragged toil-

somely along a very hiUy and sandy road. The driver was hunger,
and permitted no lagging, though the pace was necessarily very

slow. Despite the difficulty of drawing the coach at all along so

hard a road, the top was covered with passengers who never got

down, even at the steepest ascents. These seats on top were very
breezy and comfortable. Well up out of the dust, their occupants

could enjoy the scenery at their leisure, or critically discuss the

merits of the straining team. Naturally such places were in great

demand and the competition for them was keen, every one seeking

as the first end in life to secure a seat on the coach for himself and
to leave it to his child after him. By the rule of the coach a man
could leave his seat to whom he wished, but, on thu other hand,

there were many accidents by which it might at any time be wholly

lost. For all that they were so easy, the seats were very insecure,

and at every sudden jolt of the coach persons were slipping out of

them and falling to the ground, where they were instantly compelled

to take hold of the rope and help to drag the coach on which they

hfui before rid<?-^n so ple**^"'*tly. It was naturally regarded as •
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terrible misfortune to lose oae's seat, and the apprehension that this

might happen to them or their friends was a constant cloud upon the

happiness of those who rode.

But did they think only of themselves ? you ask. Was not their

Tery luxury rendered intolerable to them by comparison with the lot

of their brothers and sisters in the harness, and the knowledge that

their own weight added to their toil ! Had they no compassion for

fellow-beings from whom fortune only distinguished them ? Oh,

yes : commiseration was frequently expressed by those who rode for

those who had to pull the coach, especially when the vehicle came to

a bad place in the road, as it was constantly doing, or to a particu-

larly steep hill. At such times, the desperate straining of the team,

their agonized leaping and plunging under the pitiless lashing of

hunger, the many who fainted at the rope and were trampled in the

mire, made a very distressing spectacle, which often called forth

highly creditable displays of feeling on the top of the coach. At

Buch times the passengers would call down encouragingly to the

toilers of the rope, exhorting them to patience, and holding out

hopes of possible compensation in another world for the hardness of

their lot, while others contributed to buy salves and liniments for

the crippled and injured. It was agreed that it was a great pity

that the coach should be so hard to pull, and there was a sense of

general relief when the specially bad piece of road was gotten over.

This relief was not, indeed, wholly on account of the team, for there

was always some danger at these bad places of a general overturn in

which all would lose Sieir seats.

It must in truth be admitted that the main effect of the spectacle

of the misery of the toilers at the rope was to enhance the passengers'

sense of the value of their seats upon the coach, and to cause them
to hold on to them more desperately than before. If the passengers

could only have felt assured that neither they nor their friends would
ever fall from the top, it is probable that, beyond contributing to the

funds for liniments and bandages, they would have troubled them-

selves extremely little about those who dragged the coach.

I am well aware that this will appear to the men and women <A

the twentieth century an incredible inhumanity, but there are two

facts, both very curious, which i)artly explain it. In the first place,

it was firmly and sincerely believed that there was no other way in

which Society could get along, except the many pulled at the rope

and the few rode, and not only this, but that no very radical improve-

ment even was possible, either in the harness, the coach, the roadway,

or the distribution of the toiL It had always been as it was, and it

always would be so. It was a pity, but it could not be helped, and
philosophy forbade wasting compassion on what was beyond remedy.

The other fact is yet more curious, consisting in a singular

hallucination which those on the top of the coach generally shared,

that they were not exactly like their brothers and sisters who pulled

at the rope, but of finer clay, in some way belonging to a higher

order of beings who might just expect to be drawn. This seems
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tmaccomitable, but, as I once rode on this very coach and shared
that very hallucination, I ought to be believed. The strangest thing
about the hallucination was that those who had but just climbed up
from the ground, before they had outgrown the marks of the rope
upon their hands, began to fall under its influence. As for those
whose parents and grandparents before them had been so fortunate

as to keep their seats on the top, the conviction they cherished of

the essential difference between their sort of humanity and the

common article was absolute. The effect of such a delusion in

moderating fellow-feeling for the sufferings of the mass of men into

a distant and philosophical compassion is obvious. To it I refer as

the only extenuation I can offer for the indifference which, at the
period I write ol^ marked my own attitude toward the misery of my
brothers.

In 1887 I came to my thirtieth year. Although still unmarried, I
was engaged to wed Edith Bartlett. She, like myself, rode on the
top of the coach. That is to say, not to encumber ourselves further

with an illustration which has, I hope, served its purpose of giving
the reader some general impression of how we lived then, her family

was wealthy. In that age, when money alone commanded all that

was agreeable and refined in life, it was enough for a woman to be
rich to have suitors ; but Edith Bartlett was beautiful and graceful

also.

My lady readers, I am aware, will protest at this. " Handsome
she might have been," I hear them saying, " but graceful never, in

the costumes which were the fashion of that period, when the head
covering was a dizzy structure a foot tall, and the almost incredible

extension of the skirt behind by means of artificial contrivances

more thoroughly dehumauieed the form than any former device of

dressmakers. Fancy any one graceful in such a costume !
" The

Eoint is certainly well taken, and I can only reply that while the

idies of the twentieth century are lovely demonstrations of the effect

of appropriate drapery in accenting feminine graces, my recollection

of their great-grandmothers enables me to maintain that no deformity

of costume can wholly disguise them.
Our marriage only waited on the completion of the house which I

was building for our occupancy in one of the most desirable parts of

the city, that is to say, a part chiefly inhabited by the rich. For it

must be understood that the comparative desirability of different

parts of Boston for residence depended then, not on natural features,

but on the character of the neighbouring population. Each class or

nation lived by itself, in quarters of its own. A rich man living

among the poor, an educated man among the uneducated, was like

one living in isolation among a jealous and alien race. When the

house had been begun, its completion by the winter of 1886 had
been expected. The spring of the following year found it, however,

yet incomplete, and my marriage still a thing of the future. The
cause of a delay calculated to be particularly exabperatiu}^' to an
udent iov«r was a aeries of strikes, tLai i^ Vi say, oo&cerU»d leftUMls



Lookiitg Backwara, Ii

to work on the part of the bricklayers, masons, carpenters, painter*,

plumbers, and other trades concerned in house building. What the

specific causes of those strikes were I do not remember. Strikes

had become so common at that period that people had ceased to

inquire into their particular grounds. In one department of

industry or another, they had been nearly incessant ever since the

great business crisis of 1873. In fact it had come to be the

exceptional thing to see any class of labourers pursue their avocation

steadily for more than a few months at a time.

The reader who observes the dates alluded to will of course

recognise in these disturbances of industry the first and incoherent

phrase of the great movement which ended in the establishment of

the modem industrial system with all its social consequences. This

is all so plain in the retrospect that a child can understand it, but

not being prophets, we of that day had no clear idea what was
happening to us. What we did see was that industrially the country

was in a very queer way. The relation between the working man
and the employer, between labour and capital, appeared in some unac-

countable manner to have become dislocated. The working classes

had quite suddenly and very generally become infected with a profound

discontent with their condition, and an idea that it could be greatly

bettered if they only knew how to go about it. On every side, with

one accord, they preferred demands for higher pay, shorter hours,

better dwellings, better educational advantages, and a share in the

refinements and luxuries of life, demands which it was impossible to

see the way to granting unless the world were to become a great

deal richer than it then was. Though they knew something of

what they wanted, they knew nothing of how to accomplish it, and
the eager enthusiasm with which they thronged about any one who
seemed likely to give them any light on the subject lent sudden
reputation to many would-be leaders, some of whom had little

enough light to give. However chimerical the aspirations of the

labouring classes might be deemed, the devotion with which they

supported one another in the strikes, which were their chief

weapon, and the sacrifices which they underwent to carry them out

left no doubt of their dead earnestness.

As to the final outcome of the labour straggles, which was the

phrase by which the movement I have described was most commonly
referred to, the opinions of the people of my class differed according

to individual temperament. The sanguine argued very forcibly

that it was in the very nature of things impossible that the new
hopes of the working men could be satisfied, simply because the

world had not the wherewithal to satisfy them. It was only because

the masses worked very hard and lived on short commons that the

race did not starve outright, and no considerable improvement in

their condition was possible while the world, as a whole, remained
so poor. It was not the capitalist whom the labouring men were

contending with, these maintained, but the iron-bound environment

of hamimity, aod ik wm merely a question of the thicknefis of their



12 Looking Backward.

BkullB Hhen they would discover the fact and uiaite up their minds
to endure what they could not cure.

The less sanguine admitted all this. Of course the working
men's aspirations were impossible of fulfilment for natural reasons,

but there were grounds to fear that they would not discover this

fact until they had made a sad mess of society. They had the votes

and the power to do so if they pleased, and their leaders meant they

should. Some of these desponding observers went so far as to

predict an impending social cataclysm. Humanity, they argued,

having climbed to the top round of the ladder of civilization, was
alx)ut to take a header into chaos, after which it would doubtles'-

pick itself up, turn round, and begin to climb again. KepeaLed
experien-es of this port in historic and prehistoric times possibly

accounted for the puzzling bumps on the human cranium. Human
history, like all great movements, was cyclical, and returned to the

point of beginning. The idea of indefinite progress in a right line

was a chimera of the imagination, with no analogue in nature. The
parabola of a comet was perhaps a yet better illustration of the career

of humanity. Tending upward and sunward from the aphelion of
barbarism, the race attained the perihelion of civilization only to

plunge downward once more to its nether goal in the regions of

chaos.

This, of course, was an extreme opinion, but I remember serious

men among my acquaintances who, in discussing the signs of the

times, adopted a very similar tone. It was no doubt the common
opinion of thoughtful men that society was approaching a critical

period which might result in great changes. The labour troubles,

their causes, course, and cure, took lead of all other topics in the

public prints, and in serious conversation.

The nervous tension of the public mind could not have been

more strikingly illustrated than it was by the alarm resulting from

the talk of a small band of men who called themselves anarchists,

and proposed to terrify the American people into adopting their ideas

by threats of violenre, as if a mighty nation which hud just put

down a rebellion of half its own numbers, in order to maintain its

political system, were likely to adopt a new social system out of fear.

As one of the wealthy, with a large stake in the existing order of

things, I naturally shared the apprehensions of my class. The
particular grievance I had against the working classes at the time ot

which I right, en account of the effect of their strikes in postponing

my wedded blise, no doubt lent a special animoaity to my feeling

toward them.
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CHAPTER n.

The thirtieth day of May, 1887, fell on a Monday. It was one of

the annual holidays of the nation in the latter third of the uineteeuth

century, being set apart under the name of Decoration Day, for doing

honour to the memory of the soldiers of the North who took part

in the war for the preservation of the union of the States. The
survivors of the war, escorted by military and civic processions and
bands of music, were wont on this occasion to visit the cemeteries

and lay wreaths of flowers upon the graves of their dead comrades,

the ceremony being a very solemn and touching one. The eldest

brother of Edith Bartlett had finllen in the war, and on Decoration

Day the family was in the habit of making a visit to Mount Auburn,
where he lay.

I had , asked permission to make one of the party, and, on our
return to the city at nightfall, remained to dine with the family of

my betrothed. In tlie drawing-room, after dinner, I picked up an
evening paper and read of a fresh strike in the building trades,

which would probably still further delay the completion of my
unlucky house. I remember distinctly how exasperated I was at

this, and the objurgations, as forcible as the presence of the ladies

permitted, which I lavished upon workmen in general, and these

Btrikers in particular. I had abundant sympathy from those about

me, and the remarks made in the desultory conversation which
followed, upon the unprincipled conduct of the labour agitators,

were calculated to make those gentlemen's ears tingle. It was
agreed that affairs were going from bad to worse very fast, and t^at

there was no telling what we should come to soon. " The worst of

it," I remember Mr. Bartlett's saying, " is that the working classes

all over the world seem to be going crazy at once. In Em-ope it is

far worse even than here. I'm sure I should not dare to live there

At all. I asked Mr. Bartlett the other day where we should emigrate

to if all the terrible things took place which those socialists threaten.

He said he did not know any place now where society could be called

stable except Greenland, Patagonia, and the Chinese Empire."
" Those Chinamen knew what they were about," somebody added,
** when they refused to let in our western civilization. They knew
what it would lead to better than we did. They saw it was nothing
but dynamite in disguise."

After this, I remember .drawing Edith apart and trying to persuade

her that it would be better to be married at once without waiting for

the completion of the house, spending the time in travel till our
home was ready for us. She was remarkably handsome that evening,

the mourning costume that she wore in recognition of the day
setting off to great advantage the purity of her complexion. I can
see her even now with my mind's eye just as she looked that night.

When I took my leave she followed me into the hall and I kissed her
goo<3-by'e &« ufiujaJ, There waa no circi^mstenc* out of the oomuxw
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to distinguish this parting from preyions occasions when we had
bade each other good-bye for a nightor a day. There was absolutely

no premonition in my mind, or I am sure in hers, that this was more
than an ordinary separation.

Ah, well

!

The hour at which I had left my betrothed was a rather early on«

for a lover, but the fact was no reflection on my devotion. I was a

confirmed sufferer from insomnia, and although otherwise perfectly

well had been completely fagged out that day, from having slept

scarcely at all the two previous nights. Edith knew this, and had
insisted on sending me home by nine o'clock, with strict orders to go

to bed at once.

The house in which I lived had been occupied by three genera-

tions of the family of which I was the only living representative in

the direct line. It was a large, ancient wooden mansion, very

elegant in an old-fashioned way within, but situated in a quarter

that had long since become undesirable for residence, from its

invasion by tenement houses and manufactories. It was not a house
to which I could think of bringing a bride, much less so dainty a

one as Edith Bartlett. I had advertised it for sale, and meanwhile
merely used it for sleeping purposes, dining at my club. One ser-

vant, a faithful coloured man by the name of Savryer, lived with me
and attended to my few wants. One feature of the house I expected

to miss greatly when I should leave it, and this was the sleeping

chamber which I had built under the foundations. I could not have
slept in the city at all, with its never-ceasing nightly noises, if I had
been obliged to use an upstairs chamber. But to this subterranean

room no murmur from the upper world ever penetrated. When I

had entered it and closed the door, I was surrounded by the silence

of the tomb. In order to prevent the dampness of the subsoil from
penetrating the chamber, the walls had been laid in hydraulic

cement and were very thick, and the floor was likewise protected.

In order that the room might serve also as a vault equally proof
against _ violence and flames, for the storage of valuables, I had
roofed it with stone slabs hermetically sealed, and the outer door
was of iron with a thick coating of asbestos. A small pipe, commu-
nicating with a wind-miU on the top of the house, insured the renewal
of air.

It might seem that the tenant of such a chamber ought to be
able to command slumber, but it was rare that I slept well, even
there, two nights in succession. So accustomed was I to wakeful-
ness that I minded little the loss of one night's rest. A second
night, however, spent in my reading chair instead of my bed, tired
me out, and I never allowed myself to go longer than that without
slninber, from fear of nervous disorder. From this statement it will

be inferred that I had at my command some artificial means for

inducing sleep in the last resort, and so in fact I had. If after two
•leepless nights I found myself on the approach of the third without
Momtions of drowsiness. I called in Dr. Pillsbury.
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He was a (doctor by oonrfesy onlv. what was callfid in those days
an " irreLHilar " or "(puK-k " (loctor. He chIIccI liMris(!lfa " Professor

of Aniiiiul MaL'iX'tisrn." I had come across him in tlie course of

some amateur inveKtijjations into the f)lu'noiuena of animal uiag-

netism. 1 don't think he knew anytliin^ about medicine, but he
was certainly a remarkable mesmeriBt. It was for the purpose of

beinp put to sleep by his manii>ul:itions that f used to send for him
when 1 found a third ni<;ht of sleeplessness impendins;. Let my
nerrous excitement or mental preoccupation be however ^reat, Dr.
Pillshury never failed, after a short time, to leave me in a deep
slumber, which continued till I was aroused by a reversal of the

mesmerizino: process. The process for awakinj^ the sleeper was
much simpler than that for putting him to sleep, and for convenience
I had made Dr. Pillsbury teach Sawyer how to do it.

My faithful servant alone knew for what purpose Dr. Pillsburj

visited me, or that he did so at all. Of course, when Edith became
my wife I should have to tell her ray secrets. I had not hitherto

told her this, because there was unquestionably a slisfht risk in the

mesmeric sleep, and I knew she would set her fac« against my prac-

tice. The risk, of course, was that it might become too profound
and pass into a trance beyond the mesmerizer's power to break,

ending in death. Repeated experiments had fully convinced me
that the risk was next to nothing if reasonable precautions were
exercised, and of this I hoped, though doubtingly, to convince Edith.

I went directly home after leaving her, and at once sent Sawyer to

fetch Dr. Pillsbury. Meanwhile I sought my subterranean sleeping

chamber, and exchanging my costume for a comfortable dressing-

gown, sat down to read the letters by the evening mail which Sawyer
had laid on my reading table.

One of them was from the builder of my new house, and confirmed

what I had inferred from the newspaper item. The new strikes, ho

said, had postponed indefinitely the completion of the contract, as

neither masters nor workmen would concede the point at issue with-

out a long struggle. Caligula wished that the Roman people had
but one neck that he might cut it off, and as I read this letter I am
afraid that for a moment I was capable of wishing the same thing

concerning the labounng classes of America. The return of Sawyer
with the doctor interrupted my gloomy meditations.

It appeared that he had with difficulty been able to secure his

services, as he was preparing to leave the city that very night. The
doctor explained that since he had seen me last he had learned of a

fine professional opening in a distrmt city, and decided to take

prompt advantage of it. On my asking, in some panic, what I was
to do for some one to put me to sleep, he gave me the names of

several mesmeriuers in Boston who, he averred, had quite as great

powers as he.

Somewhat relieved on this point, I instructed Sawyer to rouse me
Rt nine o'clock next morning, and, lying down on the bed in my
dressing-gown, ascuned a comfortable attitude, and suiTeudered



1

6

Looking Bachvard,

mynelf to the manipnlatioiiB of the znefimerizcr. Owinjr, perhaps, tn

my nnnsually nerrons state, I was slower than common in losing

confidk>U8iiess, but at length a delicious drowsiness stole over me.

CHAPTEB in.

" Hb is ^oing to open his eyes. He had better see bnt one of ui

at first."

" Promise me, then, that you will not tell him."
The first voice was a man's, the second a woman's, and both spoke

in whispera
" I will see how he seems," replied the man.
" No, no, promise me," persisted the other.
** Let her have her way," whispered a third voice, also a woman.
" Well, well, I promise, then," answered the man. " Quick, go !

He is coming out of it."

There was a rustle of garments, and I opened my eyes. A fine-

looking man of perhaps sixty was bending over me, an expression of

much benevolence mingled with great curiosity upon his features.

He was an utter stranger. I raised myself on an elbow and looked

around. The room was empty. I certainly had never been in it

before, or one furnished like it. I looked back at my oompanion.
He smiled.

" How do yon feel ? " he inquired.
" Where am I ? " I demanded.
" You are in my house," was the reply.

" How came I here ?
"

" We Avill talk about that when you are stronger. Meanwhile, I

beg you will feel no anxiety. You are among friends and in good
hands. How do you feel ?

"

"A bit queevly," I replied, " but I am well, I suppose. Will you
tell me how I came to be indebted to your hospitality ? What has
happened to me ? How came I here ? It was in my own house
that I went to sleep."

" There will be time enough for explanations later," my unknown
host replied, " with a re-assuring smile. " It will be better to avoid

agitating talk until you are a little more yourself. Will you oblige

me by taking a couple of swallows of this mixture ? It will do you
good. I am a physician."

I repelled,the glass with my hand and sat up on the couch, although
with an effort, for my head was strangely light.

" I insist upon knowing at once where I am and what you hare
been doing with me," I said.

" My dear sir," responded my companion, " let me beg that yoa
will not agitate yourself. I would rather you did not ingirt

upon explimations so soon, but if you do, I will try to satisfy yon
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proTided you will first t»ke this dratight, which will itrengthen yo»

Bornewhat."

I thereupon drank what he offered me. Then he said, ** It is not

80 simple a matter as you eridently suppose to tell yon how you

came here. You can tell me quite as much on that point as I can

tell you. You have just been roused from a deep sleep, or, more
properly, trance. So much I can tell yon. You say you were in

your own house when you fell into that sleep. May I ask you when
that was ?

" When ? " I replied, " when ? Why, last eyening, of course, at

about ten o'clock. I left my man Sawyer orders to call me at nine

o'clock. What has become of Sawyer ?
"

" I can't precisely tell you that," replied my companion, regarding

me with a curious expression, " but I am sure that he is excusable

for not being here. And now can you tell me a little more explicitly

when it was that you fell into that sleep, the date, I mean ?
"

" Why, last night, of course ; I said so, didn't I ? that is unless I

have overslept an entire day. Great heavens ! that cannot be

possible ; and yet I have an odd sensation of having slept a long

time. It was Decoration Day that I went to sleep."

" Decoration Day ?
"

" Yes, Monday, the 30th."
" Pardon me, the 30th of what ?

•

" Why, of this month, of course, unless I have slept into June,

but that can't be."
" This month is September."
" September ! You don't mean that I've slept since May

!

God in heaven ! Why, it is incredible."
" We shall see," replied my companion ;

" you say that it was
May oOth when you went to sleep ?

"

"Yes."
'* May I ask of what year ?

"

I stared blankly at him, incapable of speech, for some moments.
" Of what year ? " I feebly echoed at last.

'* Yes, of what year, if you please ? After you have told me thai

I shall be able to tell you how long you have slept."
" It was the year 1887," I said.

My companion insisted that I should take another draught from
the glass, and felt my pulse.

" My dear sir," he said, " your manner indicates that you are a man
of culture, which I am aware was by no means the matter of course

in your day it now is. No doubt, then, you have yourself made the
observation that nothing in this world can be truly said to be more
wonderful than anything else. The causes of all phenomena are
equally adequate, and the resu/ts equally matters of course. That
vou should be startled by what I shall tell you is to be expected ;

but I am confident that you will not permit it to aflFect your
equanimity unduly. Your appearance is that of a young man of barely
thirty, and your bodily condition seemn not t^reutiy diiferent troia
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that of one just ronsed from a somewhat too Ions: and profbnnd sleep,

and yet this is the tenth day of 8e[>tember in the year 2000, and yon
have slept exactly one hundred and thirteen years, three mouths, and
eleven days.

Feelinjz partially dazed, I drank a cnp of some sort of broth at my
companion's suL'gestion, and, immediately afterward becoming very
drowsy, went off into a deep sleep.

When I awoke it was broad daylight in the room, which had been
lighted artificially when I was awake before. My mysterious host
was sitting near. He was not looking at me when I o{>ened my eyes,

and I had a good oppoitunity to study him and meditate n{X)n my
extraordinary situation, before he observed that I was awake. My
giddiness was all gone, and my mind perfectly clear. The story that

I had been asleep one hundred and thirteen years, which, in my
former weak and bewildered condition, I had accepted without question,

recurred to me now only to be rejected as a preposterous attempt at

an imposture, the motive of which it was impossible remotely to

surmise.

Something extraordinary had certainly happened to account for

my waking up in this strange house with this unknown companion,
but my fancy was utterly im{X)tent to suggest more than the wildest

guess as to what that something might have been. Could it be that

I was the victim of some sort of conspiracy ? It looked so, certainly;

and yet, if human lineaments ever gave true evidence, it was certain

that this man by my side, with a face so refined and ingenuous, was
no party to any scheme of crime or outrage. Then it occurred to me
to question if I might not be the butt of some elaborate practical

joke on the part of friends who had somehow learned the secret of

mj underground chamber and taken this means of impressing me
with the peril of mesmeric experiments. There were great difficulties

in the way of this theory ; Sawyer would never have betrayed me,
nor had I any friends at all likely to undertake such an enterprise ;

nevertheless the supposition that I was the victim of a practic^ joke
seemed on the whole the only one tenable. Half expecting to catch
a glimpse of some familiar face grinning from behind a chair or
curtain, I looked carefully about the room. "When my eyes next
rested on my companion, he was looking at me.

" You have had a fine nap of twelve hours," he said briskly, " and
I can see that it has dtme yon good. You look much better. Your
colour is good and your eyes are bright. How do you feel ?

"

" I never felt better," I said, sitting up.
** You remember your first waking, no doubt," he pursued, "and

yonr surprise when 1 told you how long yon had been asleep ?
"

" You said, I believe, that I had slept one hundred and thirtewi

years."
" Exactly."
** You will admit,** I said, with an ironical smile, " that the story

was rather an improbable one."

"Extraordinary, I admit," he responded, ''bat given the proper
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•cnditiotis, not improbable or inconsistent ^*th irhat we know of the

trance state. When complete, as in yonr case, the vita] fnnctionfl art

abBolutely suspended, and there is no wast^ of the tissues. No limit

can be set to the possible dnration of a trance when the external con-

ditions protect the body from physical injury. This trance of yours

is indeed the lon^rest of which there is any positive record, but there

is no known reason wherefore, had you not been discovered and had
the chamber in which we found you continued intact, you might not
have reniained in a state of HU8{)ended animation till, at the end of

indefinite ajres, the gradual refrigeration of the earth had destroyed

the bodily tissues and set the spirit free."

I had to admit that, if 1 were the victim of a practical joke, its

authors had chosen an admirable agent for carrying out their impo-
sition. The impressive and even eloquent manner of this man
would have lent dignity to an argument that the moon was made of

cheese. The smile with which I had regarded him as he advanced
his trance hypothesis did not appear to confuse him in the slightest

degree.
" Perhaps," T said, "you will go on and favour me with some

particulars as to the circumstances in which yon discovered this

chamber of which yon speak, and its contents. I enjoy good
fiction,"

" In this case," was the grave reply, " no fiction could be so strange

as the truth. You must know that these many years I have been
cherishing the idea of building a laboratory in the large garden
beside this house, for the purpose of chemical experiments lor which
I have a taste Last Thursday the excavation for the cellar was at

last begun. It was completed by that night, and Friday the masons
were to have come, Thursday night we had a tremendous deluge
of rain, and Friday morning I found my cellar a frog-pond and
the walls quite washed down. My daughter, who had come out to

view the disaster with me, called my attention to a comer of masonry
laid bare by the crumbling away of one of the walls. I cleared a
little earth from it, and, finding that it seemed part of a large mass,
determined to investigate it. The workmen I sent for unearthed an
oblong vault some eight feet below the surface, and set in the comer
of what had evidently been the foundation walls of an ancient
house. A layer of ashes and charcoal on the top of the vault

showed that the house above had perished by fire. The vault itself

was perfectly intact, the cement being as good as when first applied.

It had a door, but this we could not force, and found entrance by
. removing one of the flagstones which formed the roof. The air

which came up was stagnant but pure, dry and not cold. Descending
with a lantern, I found myself in an apartment fitted up a« a bed-
room in the style of the nineteenth century. On the bed lay a
young man. That he was dead and must have been dead a century
was of course to be taken for granted ; but the eitraordinaiy state

of preservation of the body struck me and the medical coUeaguei
vK^hom J had «ummoned with amasTienorfRt. That the art of imch env-
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balming aa this had exer been known we should not have believed,

yet here seemed conclusive testimony that our immediate anceBtors

had possessed it. My medical colleagues, whose curiosity was highly

excited, were at once for undertaking experiments to test the nature

of the process employed, but I withheld them. My motive in so

doing, at least the only motive I now need speak of, was the recol-

lection of something I once had read about the extent to which your
contemporaries had cultivated the subject of animal magnetism. It

had occurred to me as just conceivable that you might be in a trance,

and that the secret of your bodily integrity after so long a tijne was

not the craft of an embalmer, but life. So extremely fanciful did

this idea seem, even to me, that I did not risk the ridicule of mj
fellow-physicians by mentioning it, but gave some other reason for

postponing their experiments. No sooner, however, had they left

me, thnn I set on foot a systematic attempt at resuscitation, of which

you know the result."

Had its theme been yet more incredible, the circumstantiality of

this narrative, as well as the impressive manner and personahty of

the narrator, might have staggered a listener, and I had begun to

feel very strange, when, as he closed, I chanced to catch a glimpse of

my reflection in a mirror hanging on the wall of the room. I rose

sind went up to it. The face I saw was the face to a hair and a line

and not a day older than the one I had looked at as I tied my cravat

before going to Edith that Decoration Day, which, as this man
would have me believe, was celebrated one hundred and thirteen

years before. At this, the colossal character of the fraud which was

being attempted on me, came over me afresh. Indignation mastered

my mind as I realized the outrageous liberty that had been taken.

" You are probably surprised," said my companion, " to see that,

although you are a century older than when you lay down to sleep in

that uuderground chamber, your appearance is unchanged. That
should not amaze you. It is by virtue of the total arrest of the vital

functions that you have survived this great period of time. If your

body could have undergone any change diu'ing your trance, it would

long ago have suffered dissolution."
" Sir," I replied, turning to him, " what your motive can be in

reciting to me with a serious face this remarkable farrago, 1 am
utterly unable to guess ; but you are surely yourself too intelligent

to suppose that anybody but an imbecile could be deceived by it.

Spare me any more of this elaborate nonsense and once for all teU

me whether you refuse to give me an intelligible account of where X

am and how I p^me here. If so, I shall proceed to ascertain my
whereabouts for myself, whoever may hinder."

" You do not, then, believe that this is the year 2000 ?
**

" Do you really think it necessary to ask me that ? " I retumea.
" Very well," replied my extraordinary host. " Since I cannot con-

vinre you, you siidl convince yourself. Are ^ou strong enough to

iWlow me upstairs ?
"
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to proYe if this jest is carried much farther.*'

" I bet^, sir," was my companion's response, " that yon will not

allow yourself to be too fully persuaded that you are the victim of a

trick, lest the reaction, when you are convinced of the truth of my
statements, should be too great."

The tone of concern, mingled with commiseration, with which he

said this, and the entire absence of any sign of resentment at my hot

words strangely daunted me, and 1 followed him from the room with

an extraordinary mixture of emotions. He led the way up two flights

of stairs and then up a shorter onw, which landed us upon a belvedere

on the house-top. " Be pleased to look around you," he said, a« we
reached the platform, " and tell me whether this is the Boston of the

nineteenth century."

At my feet lay a great city. Miles of broad streets, shaded by
trees and lined with fine buildings, for the most part not in con-

tinuous blocks but set in larger or smaller inclosures, stretched in

every direction. Every quarter contained large open squares filled

with trees, among which statues glistened and fountains flashed in the

late afternoon sun. Public buildings of a colossal size and an archi-

tectural grandeur unparalleled in my day raised their stately piles on
eveiy side. Surely I had never seen this city nor one comparable to

it before. Raising my eyes at lust towards the horizon, I looked

westward. That blue ribbon winding away to the sunset, was it not
the sinuous Charles ? I looked east ; Boston harbour stretched before

me within its headlands, not one of its green islets missing.

I knew then that I had been told the truth conoeming the pro-

digious thing which bad befallen me.

CHAPTER rV.

I DID not faint, but the effort to realize my position made me very
giddy, and I remember that my companion had to give me a strong
arm as he conducted me from the roof to a roomy apartment on the
upper floor of the house, where he insisted on my drinking a glass or
two of good wine and partaking of a light repast.

" I think you are going to be all right now," he said cheerily. " I
should not have taken so abrupt a means to convince you of your
position if your course, while perfectly excusable in the circumstances,
had not rather obliged me to do so. I confess," he added, laughing,
" I was a little apprehensive at one time that I should undergo what
I believe you used to call a knockdovrn in the nineteenth century, if

I did not act rather promptly. I remembered that the Bostoniani
of your day ^ere tk:i:oo.H pogiiistii, and ti20I^;ht bMi to m . .: ao



sa Looking Backward.

time. I take it you are noir ready to acquit me of the charge of

hoaxing you.'*

" If you had told me," I replied, profoundly awed, "that a thousand
years instead of a hundred had elapsed since I last looked on thip

city, I should now believe yon."
" Only a century has passed,** he answered, " but many a millen-

nium in the world's history has seen changes less extraordinary,"
" And now," he added, extending his hand with an air of irresis-

tible cordiality, " let me give you a hearty welcome to the Boston of

the twentieth century and to this house. My name is Leete, Dr.
Leete they call me."

" My name," I said, as I shook his hand, " is Julian "West."
" I am most happy in making your acquaintance, Mr. West,"

he responded, " Seeing that this house is built on the site of your
own, I hope you will find it easy to make yourself at home in it"

After my refreshment Dr. Leete offered me a bath and a change
of clothing, of which I gladly availed myself.

It did not appear that any very starling revolution in men's attire

had been among the great changes my host had spoken of, for,

barring a few details, my new habiliments did not puzzle me at all.

Physically, I was now myself again. But mentally, how was it

with me, the reader will doubtless wonder. What were my intellec-

tual sensations, he may wish to know, on finding myself so suddenly

dropped as it were into a new world. In reply let me ask him to

suppose himself suddenly, in the twinkling of an eye, transported

from earth, say, to Paradise or Hades. What does he fancy would
be his own experience ? Would his thoughts return at once to the

earth he had just left, or would he, after the first shock, wellnigh

forget his former life for a while, albeit to be remembered later, in

the interest excited by his new surroundings ? All I can say is, that

if his experience were at all like mine in the transition I am
describing, the latter hypothesis would prove the correct one. The
impressions of amazement and curiosity which my new surroundings

produced occupied my mind, after the first shock, to the exclusion of

all other thoughts. For the time the memory of my former life was,

as it were, in abeyance.

No sooner did I find myself physically rehabilitated through the

kind oflBces of my host, than I became eager to return to the house-

top ; and presently we were comfortably established there in easy-

chairs, with the city beneath and around us. After Dr. Leete had

responded to numerous questions on my part, as to the ancient

landmarks I missed and the new ones which had replaced them, he

asked me what point of the contrast between the new and the old

city struck me most forcibly.

" To speak of small things before great," I responded, " I rsally

think that the complete absence of chiinnejs and their amoke is the

detail that first impressed me."
" Ah ! " ejaculated my companion with an air of much interest,

** I bad forgoUen the chimneys, it in ao long ainoe they went oat of
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u«5. It is nearly a century since the crude method of combustion

on which you depended for heat became obsolete."

" In general," I said, "whiit impresses me most about the city is

the material prosperity on the part of the people which its magnifi-

cence implies."
" I would give a great deal Jtbr just one glimpse of the Boston ol

your day," replied Dr. Leete. " No doubt, as you imply, the cities

of that period were rather shabby affairs. If you had the taste to

make them splendid, which I would not be so rude as to question,

the general poverty resulting from your extraordinary industrial

system would not have given you the means. Moreover, the

excessive individualism which then prevailed was inconsistent with

iiuch public spirit. What little wealth you had seems almost

wholly to have been lavished in private luxury. Nowadays, on the

contrary, there is no destination of the surplus wealth so popular as

the adornment of the city, which all enjoy in equal degree."

The sun had been setting as we retunied to the housetop, and aa

we talked, night descended upon the city.

" it is growing dark," aaid Dr. Leete. " Let us descend into the

house ; I want to introduce my wife and daughter to you."

His words recalled to me the feminine voices which 1 had heard
whispering about me as I was coming back to conscious life ; and,

most curious to learn what the ladies of the year 2000 were like, I

assented with alacrity to the proposition. The apartment in which
we found the wife and daughter of my host, as weU as the entire

interior of the house, was filled with a mellow light, which I knew
must be artificial, although I could not discover the source from
which it was difi'used. Mrs. Leete was an exceptionally fine looking

and well preserved woman of about her huisband's age, while the

daughter, who was in the first blush of womanhood, was the most
beautiful girl I had ever seen. Her face was as bewitching as deep
blue eyes, delicately tinted complexion, and perfect features could

make it, but even had her countenance lacked special charms, the

faultless luxuriance of her figure would have given her place as a
beauty among the women of the nineteenth century. Feminine
softness and delicacy were in this lovely creature deliciously com-
bined with an appeai-ance of health and abounding physical vitality

too often lacking in the maidens with whom alone I could compare
her. It was a coincidence trifling in comparison with the general

strangeness of the situation, but Btill striking, that her name should
be Edith.

The evening that followed was certainly unique in the history of

social intercourse, but to sup[X)8e that our conversation was peculiarly

strained or difficult would be a great mistake. I believe indeed
that it is in what may be called unnatural, in the sense of extra-

ordinary, circvmistances that people behave most naturally, for the

reason, no doubt, that such circumsLances banish artificiality. I

know &!• p.ny rare that my intercourse that evening with tlieso

r«pi«8oati*tir«M of aootiiu- age &ud world was marked by an
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ingenuous gincerity and frankness such as but rarely crown long
acquaintance. No doubt the exquisite tact of my entertainers had
much to do with this. Of course there was nothing we could talk

of but the strange experience by virtue of which I was there, but
they talked of it with an interest so naive and direct in its expression

as to relieve the subject to a great degree of the element of the weird
and the uncanny which might so easily have been overpowering.

One would have supposed that they were quite in the habit of enter-

taining waifs from another century, so perfect was their tact.

For my own part, never do I remember the operations of my mind
to have been more alert and acute than that evening, or my intel-

lectual sensibilities more keen. Of course I do not mean that the

consciousness of my amazing situation was for a moment out of mind,
but its chief effect thus far was to produce a feverish elation, a sort

of mental intoxication.*

Edith Leete took little part in the conversation, but when several

times the magnetism of her beauty drew my glance to her face, I

found her eyes fixed on me with an absorbed intensity, almost like

fascination. It was evident that I had excited her interest to an

extraordinary degree, as was not astonishing, supposing her to be a

girl of imagination. Though I supposed curiosity was the chief

motive of her interest, it could but affect me as it would not have

done had she been less beautiful.

Dr. Leete, as well as the ladies, seemed greatly interested in my
account of the circumstances in which I had gone to sleep in the under-

ground chamber. All had suggestions to offer to account for my having

been forgotten there, and the theory which we finally agreed on offers

at least a plausible explanation, although whether it be in its details

the true one, nobody, of course will ever know. The layer of ashes

found above the chamber indicated that the house had been burned

down. Let it be supposed that the conflagration had taken place the

night I fell asleep. It only remains to assume that Sawyer lost his

life in the fire or by some accident connected with it, and the rest

follows naturally enough. No one but he and Dr. Pillsbury either

knew of the existence of the chamber or that I was in it, and

Dr. Pillsbury, who had gone that night to New Orleans, had probably

never heard of the fire at all. The conclusion of my friends, and of

the public, must have been that I had perished in the flames. An
excavation of the ruins, unless thorough, would not have disclosed the

in the foundation walls connecting with my chamber. To be

* In accounting for this state of mind it must be remembered that, except for

the topic of our conversations, there was in my surroundings next to nothing to

BUgf^est what had befallen me. Within a block of my home in the old Boston I

could have found social circles vastly more foreign to me. The speech of the

Bostonians of the twentieth century differs even less from that of their coltored

ancestors of the nineteenth than did that of the latter from the language of

Washington and Franklin, while the differences between th» style of dress and
furniture of the two epochs are not more ouu-kod than i h^ye known fachioa t«

tuake in ibe time al ono ^eueratioo.
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(rare, if the (rite had been again built upon, at least immediately, such

an excavation would have been neceBsary, but the troubloufl times

and the undesirable character of the locality might well have pre-

vented rebuilding. The size of the trees in the garden now occupying

the Bite indicated, Dr. Leete, said, that for more than half a century

ftt least it had been open ground.

CHAPTER V.

Whtcn, in the course of the evening the ladies retired, leaving Dr
Leete and myself alone, he sounded me as to my disposition for sleep,

saying that if I felt lite it my bed was ready for me ; but if I was

incUned to walcefulness nothing would please him better than to bear

me company. " I am a late bird, myself," he said, " and, without

suspicion of flattery, I may say that a companion more int^eresting

than yourself could scarcely be' imajgnueti. It is decidedly not often

that one has a chance to converse with a man of the nineteenth

century."

Now I had been looking forward all the evening with some dread

to the time when I should be alone, on retiring for the night. Sur-

rounded by these most friendly strangers, stimulated and supported

by their sympathetic interest, I had been able to keep my mental

balance. Even then, however, in pauses of the conversation T had
had glimpses, vivid as lightning flashes, of the horror of strangeness

that was waiting to be faced when I could no longer command diver-

sion. I knew I could not sleep that night, and as for lying awake
and thinking, it argues no cowardice, I am sure, to confess that I

was afraid of it. When, in reply to my host's question, I frankly

told him this, he replied " that it would be strange if I did not feel

just so, but that I need have no anxiety about sleeping ; whenever
I wanted to go to bed, he would give me a dose which would insure

me a sound night's sleep without fail. Next morning, no doubt, I

should awake with the feeling of an old citizen."

" Before I acquire that," I replied, " I must know a little more
about the sort of Boston I have come back to. You told me when we
were upon the house-top that though a century only had elapsed

since I fell asleep, it had been marked by greater changes in the con-

ditions of humanity than many a previous millennium. With the

city before me I could well believe that, but I am very curious to

know what some of the changes have been. To make a beginning
somewhere, for the subject is doubtless a large one, what solution, if

any, have you found for the labour question ? It was the Sphinx'*

riddle of the nineteenth century, and when I dropped out th« Sphinx
WM thjrp,it<»rarg to <lt;vo«r wx^ieij, Ik^-iua© the an?)war wa<». not forth-
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ooming. It wwi well worth sleeping a hundred yean to lemn wh»k

the right answer was, if, indeed, jou have found it yec.

** Ai no such thing as the labour question is known nowadays,"

replied Dr. Leete, " and there is no way in which it could arise, I

suppose we may claim to have solved it. Society would indeed

have folly deserved being devoured if it had failed to answer a riddle

so entirely simple. In fact, to speak by the book, it was not neces-

sary for society to solve the riddle at all. It may be said to have

solved itself. The solution came as the result of a process of indus-

trial evolution which could not have terminated otherwise. All that

society had to do was to recognise and co-operate with that evolution,

when its tendency had become unmistakable."
" I can only say," I answered, " that at the time I fell asleep no

inch evolution had been recognized.**

" It was in 1887 that you fell into this sleep, I think vou said.**

"Yes, May 30th, 1887."

My companion regarded me musingly for some moments. Then
he observed, " And you tell me that even then there was no general

recognition of the nature of the crisis which society was nearing ? Of
course, I folly credit your statement. The singular blindness of your

contemporaries to the signs of the times is a phenomenon commented
on by many of our historians, but few facts of history are more diffi-

cult for us to realize, so obvious and unmistakable as we look back

seem the indications, which must also have come under your eyes, of

the transformation about to come to pass. I should be interested,

Mr. West, if you would give me a little more definite idea of the

view which you and men of your grade of intellect took of the state

and prospects of society in 1887. You must, at least, have realized

that the widespread industrial and social troubles, and the under-

lying dissatisfaction of all classes with the inequalities of society,

andthe general misery of mankind, were portents of great changes

of some sort."

"We did, indeed, folly realize that,*' I replied. "We felt that

society was dragging anchor and in danger of going adrift.

Whither it would drift nobody could say, but all feared the rocks."

"Nevertheless," said Dr. Leete, "the set of the current was

perfectly perceptible if you had but taken pains to observe it, and

it was not toward the rocks, but toward a deeper channel."
" We had a popular proverb," I replied, " that ' hindsight it better

than foresight,' the force of which I shall now, no doubt, appreciate

more fully than ever. All I can say is, that the prospect was such

when I went into that long sleep that I should not have been

surprised had I looked down from your house-top to-day on a heap

of charred and moss-grown ruins instead of this glorious city."

Dr. Leete had listened to me with close attention and nodded

thoughtfully as I finished speaking. "What you have said," he

observed, " will be regarded as a most valuable vindication of

Storiot, whose account of your era has been generally thought

exaggerated in ita picture of the gloom and confosion of men's
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minds. That a period of transition like that should be fall of

excitement and agitation was indeed to be looked for ; but seeing

how plain was the tendency of the forces in operation, it was natural

to believe that hope rather than fear would have been the prevailing

temper of the popular mind."
" You have not yet told me what was the answer to the riddle

which yon round," I said. " I am impatient to know by what con-

tradiction of natural sequence the peace and prosperity which yon

now seem to enjoy could have been the outcome of an era like my
own.*

" Excuse me," replied my host, " but do yon smoke ? " It was

not till onr cigars were lighted and drawing well that he resumed.
*' Since you are in the humour to talk rather than t-o sleep, as I

certainly am, perhaps I cannot do better than to try to give you

enough idea of our modem industrial system to dissipate at least the

Impression that there is any mystery about the process of its evolu-

tion. The Bostonians of your da^y had the reputation of being great

askers of questions, and I am going to show my descent by asking

you one to begin with. What should you name as the most
prominent feature of the labour troubles of your day ?

*

" Why, the strikes of course," I rephed.
•* Exactly ; but what made the strikes so formidable ?

"

*' The great labour organizations,"
'• And what was the motive of these great organizations ?*
* The workmen claimed they had to organize to get their righti

from the big corporations," I replied.

" That is just it," said Dr. Leete ; " the organization of labour

and the strikes were an effect, merely, of the concentration of capital

in greater masses than had ever been known before. Before this

concentration began, while as yet commerce and industrv were con-

ducted by innumerable petty concerns with small capital, instead 01

a small number of great concerns with vast capital, the individual

workman was relatively important and independent in his relations

to the employer. Moreover, when a little capital or a new idea was
enough to start a man in business for himself, working men were
constantly becoming employers and there was no hard and fast line

between the two classes. Labour unions were needless then, and
general strikes out of the question. But when the era of small

concerns with small capital was succeeded by that of the great

aggregations of capital, all this was changed. The individual

labourer, who had been relatively important to the small employer,

was reduced to insignificance and powerlessness over against the

great corporation, while at the same time the way upward to the

giade of employer was closed to him. Self-defence drove him to

union with his fellows.

" The records of the period show that the outcry against the con-
centration of capital was fnrioas. Men believed that it thrt^atencd

society with a form of tyranny more abhorrent than it had ever

Tl»y bdiev»d that tie great corporations were preparing
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for tUiva ihw yoke of a baser servitude than had ever boon imposed
on tiie nwe, servitude not to men, bat to soulless machines incapable
of any motive but insatiable greed. Looking back, we cannot
wonder at their desperation, for certainly humanity was never con-
fronted with a fate more sordid and hideous than would have been
the era of corporate tyranny which they anticipated.

" Meanwhile, without being in the smallest degree checked by the
clamour against it, the absorption of business by ever larger monopo-
lies continued. In the United States there was not, after the begin-
ning of the last quarter of the century, any opportunity whatever for
individual enterprise in any important field of industry, unless
backed by a great capital. During the last decade of the century,
such small businesses as still remained were fast-failing survivals of
a past epoch, or mere parasites on the great corporations, or else

existed in fields too small to attract the great capitalists. Small
businesses, as far as they still remained, were reduced to the con-
dition of rats and mice, living in holes and comers, and counting on
evading notice for the enjoyment of existence. The railroads had
gone on combining till a few great syndicates controlled every rail

in the land. In manufactories, every important staple was controlled

by a syndicate. These syndicates, pools, trusts, or whatever their

name, fixed prices and crushed all competition except when combina-
tions as vast as themselves arose. Then a struggle, resulting in a
still greater consolidation, ensued. The great city bazaar crushed
its country rivals with branch stores, and in the city itself absorbed
its smaller rivals till the business of a whole quarter was concentrated

under one roof, with a hundred former proprietors of shops serving

as clerks. Having no business of his own to put his money in, the

gmall capitalist, at the same time that he took service under the cor-

poration, found no other investment for his money but its stocks and
bonds, thus becoming doubly dependent upon it.

" The fact that the desperate popular opposition to the consolida-

tion of business in a few powerful hands had no effect to check it

proves that there must have been a strong economical reason for it.

The small capitalists, with their innumerable petty concerns, had in

fact yielded the field to the great aggregations of capital, because

they belonged to a day of small things and were totally incompetent

to the demands of an age of steam and telegraphs and the gigantic

scale of its entei-prises. To restore the former order of things, even

if possible, would have involved returning to the day of stage coaches.

Oppressive and intolerable as was the regime of the great consoli-

dations of capital, even its victims, while they cursed it, were forced

to admit the prodigious increase of efficiency which had been im-

parted to the national industries, the vast economies effected by con-

centration of management and unity of organization, and to confess

that since the new system had taken the place of the old the wealth

of the world had increased at a rate before undreamed of. To be sure

this vast increase had gone chiefly to make the rich richer, increasing

the jrap between them Mid the poor ; but the f«ct rcrasirved fch«t, ^^
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% means merely of producing wealth, capital had beon proved olScient

in proportion to its consolidacion. The restoration of the old bystem
with the subdivision of capital, if it were possible, might indeed bring

back a greater equality of conditions, with more individual dignity

and freedom, but it would be at the price of general poverty and the

arrest of material progress.

"Was there, then, no way of commanding the servioes of the

mighty wealth-producing principle of consolidated capital without

bowing down to a plutocracy like that of Carthage ? As soon as men
began to ask themselves these questions, they found the answer ready

for them. The movement toward the conduct of business by larger

and larger aggi-egations of capital, the tendency toward monopolies,

which had been so desi^erately and vainly resisted, was recognized at

last, in its true significance, as a process which only needed to com-
plete its logical evolution to open a golden future to humanity.

" Early in the last century the evolution was completed by the

final consolidation of the entire capital of the nation. The industry

and conmierce of the country, ceasing to be conducted by a set of

irresponsible corporations and syndicates of private persona at their

caprice and for their profit, were intrusted to a single syndicate re-

presenting the people, to be conducted in the common interest for

the common profit. The nation, that is to say, organized as the one
great business coiporation in which all other corporations were
absorbed ; it became the one capitalist in the place of all other

capitalists, the sole employer, the final monopoly in which all previous

and lesser monopolies were swallowed up, a monopoly in the profits

and economies of which all citizens shared. The epoch of trusts had
ended in The Great Trust. In a word, the people of the United
States concluded to assume the conduct of their own business, just

as one hundred odd years before they had assumed the conduct of

their own government, organizing now for industrial purposes on
precisely the same grounds that they had then organized for political

purposes. At last, strangely late in the world's history, the obvious

fact was {lereeived that no business is so essentially the public busi-

ness as the industry and commerce on which the people's livelihood

depends, and that to entrust it to private persons to be managed for

private profit is a folly similar in kind, though vastly greater in

magnitude, to that of surrendering the fojactions of political govern-

ment, to kings and nobles to be conducted for their jjersonal glori-

fication,"

" So stupendous a change as you describe," said I, " did not, of

course, take place without great bloodshed and terrible convulsions."
" On the contrary," replied Dr. Leete, " there was absolutely no

violence. ITie change had been long foreseen. Public opinion had
become fully ripe for it, and the whole mass of the people was behind
it. There was no more possibility of opposing it by force than by
argument. On the other hand, the popular sentiment towards the

great corporations and those identified with thenu had ceased to be

0Q« of bittemean, as they caune t« realize ibair necessity aa a lijtk, «
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transition phase, in the evolution of the true industrial system. The
most violent foes of the great private monopolies were now forced to

recognize how invaluable and indispensable had been their office in

educating the people up t,o the point of assuming control of their own
business. Fifty years before, the consolidation of the industries of

the country under national control would have seemed a very daring

experiment to the most sanguine. But by a series of object-lessons,

seen and studied by all men, the great corporations had taught the

people an entirely new set of ideas on this subject. They had seen

for many years syndicates handling revenues greater than those of

states, and directing the labours of hundreds of thousands of men
with an efficiency and economy unattainable in smaller operations.

It had come to be recognized as an axiom that the larger the busi-

ness the simpler the principles that can be appHed to it ; that, as

the machine is truer than the hand, so the system, which in a great

concern does the work of the master's eye in a small business,

turns out more accurate results. Thus it came about that, thanks

to the corporations themselves, when it was proposed that the nation

should assume their functions, the suggestion implied nothing which
seemed impracticable even to the timidL To be sure it was a step

beyond any yet taken, a broader generalization, but the verj' fact

that the nation would be the sole corporation in the field would, it

was seen, relieve the undertaking of many difficulties with which the

partial mouopoliefi had contended.**

CHAPTER VL

Dk. Lbetb ceased speaking, and I remained silent, endeavouring

to form some general conception of the changes in the arrangements

of society implied in the tremendous revolution which he had
described."

" Finally," I said, ** the idea of such an extension of the functions of

government is, to say the least, rather overwhelming."
" Extension !

" he repeated, " where is the extension ?
'*

" In my day," I replied, " it was considered that the proper func-

tions of government, strictly speaking, were limited to keeping the

peace and defending the people against the public enemy, that is, to

the mihtary and police powers.*'

" And, in heaven's name, who are the public enemies ? " exclaimed

Dr. Leete. ** Are they France, England, Germany, or hunger, cold,

and nakedness ? In your day governments were accustomed, on the

slightest international misunderstanding, to seize upon the bodies oi

citizens and deliver them over by hundieds of thousands to death and

matilation, wa&tmg their treasures the while like water ; and all
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thig oftenest for no imag^inable profit to the victims. We have no
^\ ars now, and our governments no war powers, but in order to pro-

tect every citizen against hunger, cold, and nakedness, and provide

for all his physical and mental needs, the fuiiction is assumed of

directing his industry for a term of years. No, Mr. West, I am sure

on reflection you will perceive that it was iu your age, not in ours,

that the extension of the functions of governments was extra-

ordinary. Not even for the best ends would men now allow their

governments such powers as were then used for the most male-

ficient."

" Leaving comparisons aside," I said, " the demagoguei-y and cor-

ruption of our public men would have been considered, in my day,

insuperable objections to any assumption by government of the

charge of the national industries. We should have thought that no

arrangement could be worse than to entrust the politicians with con-

trol of the wealth-producing machinery of the country. Its material

interests were quite too much the football of parties as it was."
*' No doubt you were right," rejoined Dr. Leete, " but all that is

changed now. We have no parties or politicians, and as for dema-
goguery and corruption, they are words having only an historcial

significance."

" Human nature itself must have changed very much," I said.

"Not at all," was Dr. Leete's reply, " but the conditions of human
life have changed, and with them the motives of human action. The
organization of society with you was such that officials were under a

constant temptation to misuse their power for the private profit of

themselves or others. In such circumstances it seems almost strange

that you dared entrust them with any of your affairs. Nowadays, on
the contrary, society is so constituted that tliere is absolutely no way
in which an official, however ill-disposed, could possibly make any
profit for himself or any one else by a misuse of his power. Let him
be as bad an official as you please, he cannot be a corrupt one. There
is no motive to be. The social system no longer offers a premium on

dishonesty. But these are matters which you can only understand aa

you come, with time, to know us better."
" But you have not yet told me how you have settled the labour

problem. It is the problem of capital which we have been discuss-

mg," I said. " After the nation had assumed conduct of the mills,

machinery, railroads, farms, mines, and capital in general of the

country, the labour question still remained. In assuming the re-

sponsibilities of capital the nation had assumed the difficulties of the

capitalist's position."
" The moment the nation assumed the responsibilities of capital

those difficulties vanished," replied Dr. Leete. "The national

organization of labour under one direction was the complete solution

of what was, in your day and under your system, justly regarded as

the insoluble labour problem. When the nation became the sol*

employer, all the citizens, by virtue of their citizenship, beoame
•mpkjie, to be diefcriboted eooordisg to the xutede of ixuluetry."
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" That is," I suggested, *' you have simply applied the principle of
oniyersal military service, as it was understood in our day, to tfce

labour question."
" Yes," said Dr. Leete, " that was something which followed aa a

matter of course as soon as the nation had become the sole capitalist.

The people were already accustomed to the idea that the obligation
of every citizen, not. physically disabled, to contribute his military

services to the defence of the nation was equal and absolute. That
it was equally the duty of every citizen to contribute his quota of
industrial or intellectual services to the maintenance of the nation
was equally evident, though it was not until the nation became the
employer of labour that citizens were able to render this sort of
service with any pretence either of universality or equity. No
organization of labour was possible when the emplonng power was
divided among hundreds or thousands of individuals and corpora-

tions, between which concert of any kind was neither desired, nor
indeed feasible. It constantly happened then that vast numbers
who desired to labour could find no opportunity, and on the other

hand, those who desired to evade a part or all of their debt could

easily do so."
" Service, now, I suppose, is compulsory upon all," I suggested.
" It is rather a matter of course than of compulsion," replied Dr.

Leete. *' It is regarded as so natural and reasonable that the idea of

its being compulsory has ceased to be thought of. He would be
thought to be an incredibly contemptible person who should need

compulsion in such a case. Nevertheless, to speak of service being

compulsory would be a weak way to state its absolute inevitableness.

Our entire social order ia so based upon and deduced from it that if

it were conceivable that a man could escape it, he would be left

with no possible way to provide for his existence. He would have

excluded himself from the world, cut himself off from his kind, in a

word, committed suicide."
" Is the term of service in this industrial army for life ?

"

* Oh, no ; it both begins later and ends earlier than the average

working period in your day. Your workshops were filled with

children and old men, but we hold the peiiod of youth sacred to

education, and the period of maturity, when the physical forces begin

to flag, equally sacred to ease and agreeable relaxation. The period

of industrial service is twenty-four years, beginning at the close of

the course of education at twenty-one and termiaating at forty-five.

After forty-five, while discharged from labour, the citizen still re-

mains liable to special calls, in case of emergencies causing a sudden

great increase in the demand for labour, t2l he reaches the age of

fifty-five, but such calls are rarely, in fact almost never, made. The
fifteenth day of October of every year ia what we call Muster Day,

because those who have reached the age of twenty-one are then

mustered into the industrial service, and at the same time those who,

Alter twenty-fooi- jearn' service, have reached the age of fitfij-five^ an
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honourably mustered out. It is the great day of the year with us,

whence we reckon all other eTcnts, oor Olympiad, save that it ie

urnaal."

CHAPTER VII.

" It is after yon have mustered your industrial army into service,

'

I said, " that I should expect the chief diiliculty to arise, for there

its analog/ with a military army inuRt cease. Soldiers have all the

eame thing, and a very simple tliinc;, to do, namely, to practise the

manual of arms, to march and staud guard. But the industrial

array must Itam and follow two or three hund]-ed diverse trades

and avocations. What administrative talent can be equal to de-

termining wisely what trade or business every individual in- a great

nation shall pursue ?
"

" The administration has oothing to do with determining that

point.*'

" Who does determine it, then ? " I asked.
" Every man for himself in accordance with his natural aptitude,

the utmost pains being taken to enable him to find ort what his

natural aptitude really is. The principle on which our industrial

army is organized is that a man's natural endowments, mental and

physical, determine what he can work at most profitably to the

nation and most satisfactorily to himself. While the obligation of

service in some form is not to be evaded, voluntary election, subject

only to necessary regulation, is depended on to determine the par-

ticular sort of service every man is to render. As an individual's

satisfaction during his term of semce depends on his having an

occupation to his tastt^, parents and teachers watch from early years

for indications of special aptitudes in children. A thorough study

of the National industrial system, with the history and rudiments of

ftU the great trades, is an essential part of our educational system.

While manual training is not allowed to encroach on the general

intellectual culture to which our schools are devoted, it is cairicd far

enougli to give our youth, in addition to their theorttical knowledge

of the national industries, mechanical and agricultural, a certain

familiarity with their tools and methods. Our schools are constantly

visiting our workshops, and often are taken on long excursions to

inspect particular industrial enterprises. In your day a man was

not ashamed to be grossly ignorant of all trades except his own, but

guch ignorance would not be consistent with our idea of placing

every one in a position to select intelligently the occupation for

which he has most ta.ste. Usually long before he is mustered into

Herviee a young man bag found out the pnrsuit he wants to follow,
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hft« acquired a great deal of knowledge about it, and is waitinj;

impatiently the time when he can enlist in its ranks."
" Surely," I said, " it can hardly be that the nnraber of volunteers

for any trade is exactly the number needed in that trade. It must
be generally, either under or over the demand."

*' The supply of volunteers is always expected to fally equal the

demand," replied Dr. Leete. " Itis the business of the administration

to see that this is the case. The rat« of volunteering for each trade

is closely watched. If there be a noticeably greater excess of

volunteers over men needed in any trade, it is inferred that the

trade offers greater attractions than others. On the other hand, if

the number of volunteers for a trade tends to drop below the

demand, it is inferred that it is thought more arduous. It is the

business of the adraipistration to seek constantly to equalize the

attractions of the trades, as far as the conditions of labour in them
are concerned, so that all trades shall bo equally attractive to persons

having natural tastes for them. This is done by making the hours

of labour in different trades to differ according to their arduousness.

The lighter trades, prosecuted in the most agreeable circumstances,

have in this way the longest hours, while an arduous trade, such ag

mining, has very short hours. There is no theory, no a priori rule,

by which the respective attractiveness of industries is determined. The
idmiuistration, in taking burdens off one class of workers and adding

them to other classes, simply follows the fluctuations of opinion

among the workers themselves as indicated by the rate of volunteer-

ing. The principle is that no man's work ought to be, on the

whole, harder for him than any other man's for him, the workers

themselves to be the judges. There are no limits to the application

of this rnle. If any particular occupation is in itself so arduous or

so 0[)pres8ive tbnt, in order to induce volunteers, the day's work in

it had to be reduced to ten minutes, it would be done. If, even

then, no man was willing to do it, it would remain undone. But of

course in point of fact, a moderate reduction in the hours of labour,

or addition of other privileges, suffices to secure all needed volunteers

for any occupation necessary to men. If, indeed, the unavoidable

difficulties and dangers of such a necessary pursuit were so great

that no inducement of compensating advantages would overcome

men's repugnance to it, the ndministration would only need to take

it out of the common order of occupations by declaring it ' extra

hazardous,' and those who pursued it especially worthy of the

national gratitude, to be overrun with volunteers. Our young men
are veiy greedy of honour and do not let slip such opportunities.

Of course you will see that dependence on the purely voluntary

choice of avocations involves the abolition in all of anything hke

unhygienic conditions or special peril to life and limb. Health and

safety are conditions common to all industries. The nation does

not maim and slaughter its workmen by thousands, as did the

private capitalists and corporations of your day."
" When there are more who want to enter a partionlar tra^ than
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there is room for, how do job decide between the appHcaBtfi ? " ]

inquired.
** Preference is given to those who haye acquired the most

knowledge of the tmde they wish to follow. No man, liowever, who
through gnccessire years reniaiuR persistent in his desire to show
what be can do at any particular trade, is in the end denied an
o]>portunity. Meanwhile, if a man cannot at first win entrance into

the business he prefers, he has usually one or more alternative

preferences, pursuits for which he has some degree of aptitude,

although not the highest. Every one, indeed, is expected to study

his aptitudes so as to have not only a first choice as to occupation,

but a second or third, so that if, either at the outset of his career

or subsequently, owing to the progress of invention or changes in

demand, he is unable to follow his first vocation, he can still find

reasonably congenial employment. This principle of secondary

choices as to occupation is quite important in our system. I should

add, in reference to the connter-po«Kil)ility of some sudden failure of

volunteers in a particular trade, or some sudiien necessity of an
increased force, that the administration, while depending on the

voluntary system for filling up the trades as a rule, holds always in

reseiTC the power to call for special volunteers, or draft any foroe

needed from any quarter. Generally, however, all needs of this

sort can be met by details from the class of unskilled or common
labourers."

" How is this class of common labourers recruited ? " I asked.
*• Surely nobody voluntarily enters that."

" It is the grade to which all new recruits belong for the first

three years of their service. It is not till after this period during
which he is assignable to any work at the discretion of his superiors,

that the young man is allowed to elect a special avocation. These
three years of stringent discipline none are exempt from, and very

glad our young ojen are to })aR8 from this severe school into the

comparative liberty of the trades. If a man were so stupid as to

have no choice as to occupation, he would simply remain a common
labourer ; but such cases, as you may suppose, are not common."

" Having once elected and entered on a trade or occupation," I

remarked, '• I suppose he has to stick to it the rest of his life."

" Not necessarily," replied Dr. Leete ; "while frequent and merely
capricious changes of occupation aie not eucour»ged or even per-

mit ted, every worker is alhjTved, of course under certain regulations

and in accor.lance with the exigencies of the service, to volunteer for

another industry which he thinks would suit him better than his

first choice. In this case his application is received just as if he
were volunteering for the first time, and on the same terms. Not
only this, but a worker may likewise, under suitable regulations and
not too frequently, obtain a transfer to an establishment of the same
industry in another pait of the country which for any reason he may
prefer. Under your gystem a discontented man could indeed leav«

his work at wiU, bnt he left his means of snpport at the same time,

01
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»nd took his chances as to future livelihood. We find that the

number of men who wisli to abaiidon an accustomed oocupation for

a new one and old friends and associations for strange ones, is small.

It is only the poorer sort of workmen who desire to change even as

frequently as our regulations permit Of course transfers or dis-

charges, when health demands them, are always given."
" As an industrial system, I should think this might be extremely

efficient," I said, " but I don't see that it makes any provision for

the professional classes, the men who serve the nation with brains

instead of hands. Of course you can't get along without the brain-

workers. How, then, are they selected from those who are to serve

as farmers and mechanics ? That must require a very delicate sort

of sifting process, I should say."

" So it does," replied Dr. Leete ;
" the most delicate possible test

is needed here, and so we leave the question whether a rnan shall be

a brain or hand worker entirely to him to settle. At the end of the

term of three years as a common labourer, which eveiy man must
serve, it is for him to choose, in accordance to his natural tastes,

whether he will fit himself for an art or profession, or be a farmer or

mechanic. If he feels that he can do better work with his braint

than his muscles, he finds every facility provided for testing the

reality of his supposed bent, of cultivating it, and if fit, of pursuing

it as his avocation. The schools of technology, of medicine, of art,

of music, of histrionics, and of higher liberal learning are always open
to aspirants without condition.*'

" Are not the schools flooded with young men whose only motlTe
ig to avoid work ?

"

Dr. Leete smiled a little grimly.
" No one is at all likely to enter the professional schools for the

purpose of avoiding work, I assm-e you," he said, " They are

intended for those with special aptitude for the branches they teach,

and any one without it would find it easier to do double hours at his

trade than tiy to keep up with the classes. Of course many honestly

mistake their vocation, and, finding themselves unequal to the

requirements of the schools, drop out and return to the industrial

service ; no discredit attaches to such persons, for the public policy

is to encourage all to develop suspected talents which only actual

tests can prove the reahty o£ The professional and scientific

schools of your day depended on the patronage of their pupils for

support, and the practice appears to have been common of giving

diplomas to unfit persons, who afterwards found their way into th«

proftiBsions. Our schools are national institutions, and to have

pfi u-d their tests is a proof of special abilities not to be questioned.
" This opportunity for a professional training," the doctor con-

tinued, " remains open to every man till the age of thirty is reached,

after which students are not received, as there would remain too

brief % period before the age of dischaz'ge in which to serve the

nation in their professions. In your day young men had tx) choose

their pioressionii very young, and therefore, in a large proportion
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of insUnccs, wholly mistook their rocations. It is recoj^iized

nowadays that the natural aptitudes of Rorae are later than those ol

others in developing, and therefore, while the choice of profession

may be made as early as tTfenty-four, it remains open for six years

longer."

A quration which had a dozen times before been on my lips now
fonnd utterance, a question which touched upon what, in my time,

had been regarded the most vital difTiculty in the way of any final

settlement of the industrial problem. " It is an extraordinary

thing," I said, " that yon should not yet have said a word about the

method of adjusting wages. Since the nation is the sole employer,

the government must fix the rate of wages and determine just how
much everybody shall earn, from the doctors to the diggers. All 1

can say is, that this plan would never have worked with us, and I

don't see how it can now unless human nature has changed. In my
day, nobody was satisfied with his wages or snlary. Even if he felt

he receired enough, he was sure his neighbour had too ranch, which
was as bad. If the universal discontent on this subject, instead of

being dissipated in curses and strikes directed against innumerable
em])loyer8, could have been concentrated upon one, and that the

government, the strongest ever devised wouid not have seen two pay
days,"

Dr. Leete laughed heartily.

" Very true, very true," he said, " a general strike would most
probably have followed the first pay day, and a strike directed

against a government is a revolution.""^

"How, then, do you avoid a revolution every pay day?** I

demanded. " Has some prodigious philosopher devised a new system
of calculus satisfactoTy to all for determining the exaet and compara-
tive value of all sorts of service whether by brawn or brain, by hand
or voice, by ear or eye ? Or has human nature itself changed, so

that no man looks upon his own things but * every man on the things

of his neiglibour ?' One or the other of these events must be the

explanation,"
" Neither one nor the other, however, is," was my host's laughing

response, " And now, Mr. West," he continued, " you must remember
that you are my patient as well as my guest, and permit me to pre-

scribe sleep for you before we have any more conversation. It is

after three o'clock."

" The prescription is, no doubt, a wise one," I said ;
" I only hope

it can be filled."

'* I will see to that^" the doctor replied, and he did, for he gave me
a wineglass of sometliing or other which sent me to sleep as scon as

my head touched the pillow,
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CHAPTER vm.

"When I awoke I felt greatly refreshea, and lay a considerable time
in a dozing state, enjoying the sensation of bodily comfort. The
experiences of the day [previous, my waking to find myself in the

year 2U00, the sight of tlie new Boston, my host and his family, and
the wonderful things 1 had heard, were a blank in mv memory. I

thought I was in my bed-chamber at home, and the half-dj-eaming,

half-waking fancies which passed before my mind related to the

incidents and experiences of my former life. Dreamily I reviewed

the incidents of Decoration Day, my trip in company with Edith and
her parents to Mount Auburn, and my dining with them on our
return to the city. I recalled how exti-emely well Edith had looked,

and from that fell to thinking of our maiTiage ; but scarcely had my
imagination begun to develop this delightful tlieme than my waking
dream was cut short by the recollection of the letter I had received

the night before from the builder announcing that tlie new sti-ikcs

miglit postpone indefinitely the completion of the new house. The
chagrin which this recollection brought vtith it eilectually roused me.
I remembered that I had an appoiniuieut with the builder at eleven

o'clock, to discuss the strike, and opening my eyes, looked up at the

clock at the foot of my bed to see what time it was. But no clock

met my glance, and, what was more, I instantly perceived that I waa
not in my room. Starting up on my coach, 1 stared wildly round
the strange apartment

I think it must have been many seconds that I sat up thus in bed
staring about, without being able to regain the clue to my personal

identity. I was no more able to distinguish myself from pure

being during those moments than we may suppose a soul in the

rough to be before it has received the ear-marks, the individualizing

touches which make it a person. Strange that the sense of this

inability should be such anguish ! but so we are constituted. Tljere

are no words for the mental torture I endured during this helpless,

eyeless groping for myself in a boundless void. No other experience

of the mind gives probably anything like the sense of absolute

intellectual arrest from the loss of a mental fulcrum, a starting point

of thought, which comes doling so momentary an obscuration of

the sense of one's identity. I trust 1 may never again know what
it is.

I do not know how long this condition had lasted,—it seemed an
interminable time,—when, like a flash, the recollection of everything

came back to me, I lemembered who and where I was, and how I

had come here, and that these scenes as of the life of yesterday which

had been passing before my mind concerned a generation long, long

ago mouldered to dust. Leaping from bed, I stood in the middle of

the room clasping my temples with all my might between my hand«
to keep them from bursting. Then I fell prone on the couch, and,

bnrying mjr face in tbt pillow, laj' without motioxu The re&ction
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which WM inftvi table, from the mental elation, the fever of the intellect

that had Wen the first effect of my trerDciudous experience, had

arrived. The eTUoLionHJ crisis which hnd awaifed the full realization

of my actual position, and all that it implied, whs upon me, and with

set teeth and labourin;]; chest, gripping the bedstead with frenzied

Btreugth, I lay there and fbuLjht for my sanity. In my mind, all had

broken loose, hal)it« of feeling, asswiations of thought, ideas of

persons and things, all had dissolved and lost coherence and were

seething together in apparently irretrievable chaos. There were no
rallying points, nothing was left stable. There only remained the

will, and was any human will strong enough to say to such a welter-

ing sea, " Peace, be still " ? I dared not think. Every effort to

reason upon what had befallen me, and realize what it implied, set

up an intolorable swimming of the brain. The idea thdt I was two
pereons, li^.at my identity was double, began to fascinate me with iti

simple solution of my experience.

I knew tliat I was on the verge of losing my mental balance. If

I lay there thinking, I was doomed. Diversi(m of some sort I must
.lave, at least the diversion of physical exertion. I sprang up, and,

hastily dressing, opened the door of my room and went down-.stairs.

The hour was very early, it being not yet fairly light, and I found

no one in the lower pnrt of the house. There was a hat in the hall,

and, opening the front door, which was fastened with a slightness

indicating that burglary was not among the perils of the modern
Boston, I found myself on the street. For two hours T walked or

ran through the streets of the city, visiting most quarters of the

peninsular part of the town. None but an antiquarian who knows
something of the contrast which the Boston of to-day otters to the

Boston of the nineteenth century can begin to ap{)reciate what a

series of bewildering surprises I undei'went during that time. Viewed
from the house-top the day before, the city had indeed appeared

strange to me, but that was otily in its general aspect. How com-
plete the change had been I first realized now that I walked the

streets. The few old landmarks which still remained only intensified

this effect, for without them I might have imagined myself in a

foreign town. A man may leave his native city in childhood, and
return fifty years later, perhaps, to find it transformed in many
features, fle is astonished, but he is not bewildered He is aware
of a great la})8e of time, and of changes likewise occurring in him-

self meanwhile. He but dimly recalls the city as he knew it when a

child But remember that there was no sense of any lapse of time
with me. So far as my ccmsciousness was concerned, it was but
yesterday, but a few hours, since I had walked these streets in which
scarcely a feature had escaped a complete metamorphosis. The
mental image of the old city was so fresh and strong that it did not

yield to the impression of tJhe actual city, but contended with it, so

that it waa first one and then the other which seemed the more
unreal. There waa nothing I saw which was not blurred in this

way, like the &ce6 of a oomposite photQo^ph.
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Finally, I stood again at the door of the house from which I had
come out. My feet must have instinctively brought roe back to the

site of my old home, for I had no clear idea of returning thither. It

was no more homelike to me than any other spot in this city of a

strange generation, nor were its inmates less utterly and necesBarily

strangers than all the other men and women now on the earth. Had
the door of the house been locked, I should have been reminded by
its resistance that I had no object in entering, and turned away, but
it yielded to my hand, and advancing with uncertain steps through
the hall, I entered one of the apartments opening from it. Throw-
ing myself into a chair, I covered my burning eyeballs with my
hands to shut out the horror of strangeness. My mental confusion
was so intense as to produce actual nausea. The anguish of those

moments, during which my brain seemed melting, or the abjectness

of my sense of helplessness, how can I describe ? In my des{)air I

groaned aloud. I began to feel that unless some help should come I

was about to lose my mind. And just then it did come. I heard
the rustle of drapery, and looked up. Edith Leete was standing
before mc. Her beautiful face was full of the most poignant
sympathy.

" Oh, what is the matter, Mr. West ? " she said. " I was here
when you came in. I saw how dread fally distressed you looked,

and when I lieard you groan, I could not keep silent. What has
happened to you ? Where have you been ? Can't I do something
for you ?

**

Perhaps she involuntarily held out her hands in a gesture of com-
passion as she spoke. At any rate I had caught thorn in my own
and was clinging to them with an impulse as instinctive as that

which prompts the drowning man to seize upon and cling to the

rope which is thrown him as he sinks for the last time. As I looked
up into her compassionate face and her eyes moist with pity, my
brain ceased to whirl. The tender human sympathy which thrilled

in the soft pressure of her fingers had brought rne the support I

needed. Its eifect to calm and soothe was like that of some wonder-
working elixir.

" God bless you," I said, after a few moments. " He must have
sent you to me just now. I think I was in danger of going crazy if

you had not come." At this the tears came into her eyes.
" Oh, Mr. West !

" she cried. " How heartless you must have
thought us ! How could we leave you to yourself so long ! But it

is over now, is it not ? You are better, surely."
*' Yes," I said, " thanks to you. If you will not go away quite

yet, I shall be myself soon."
" Indeed I will not go away," she said, with a little quiver of her

face, more expressive of her sympathy than a volume of words.
" Yoa must not think us so heartless as we seemed in leaving you so

by yourself. I scarcely slept last night, for thinking how strange

your waking would be this morning ; but father said you woidd
i4*fp till late. He said that it would be better not t^) show too
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mnch aympathy with you at first, but to try to dirert your thouglifcr

and make you feel that yon were anions; friends."

" You have indeed made me I'eel that," I answered. " But yon

see it is a good deal of a jolt to drop a hundred years, and although

I did not seem to feel it so much hvst night, I have had very odd
sensations this morning." While I held her hands and kept my
eyes on her face, I could already even jest a little at my plight.

" No one thought of such a thing as your going out in the city

alone so early in the morning," she went on. " Oh, Mr. West, where

have you been ?
"

Then I told her of my morning's experience, from my first waking
till the moment I had looked up to see her before me, just as I have

told it here. She was overcome by distressful pity during the

recital, and, though I had released one of her hands, did not try to

take from me the other, seeing, no doubt, how much good it did me
to hold it. " I can think a little what this feeling must have been

like," she said. " It must have been terrible. And to think you
were left alone to struggle with it ! Can you ever forgive ua ?

"

" But it is gone now. You have driven it quite away for the

present," I said.
'* You will not let it return again," she queried, anxiously.
'* I can't quite say that," I replied. " It might be too early to

say that, considering how strange everything will still be to me."
" But you will not try to contend with it alone again, at least,"

she persisted. "Promise that you will come to us, and let us sympa-
thise witli you, and tiy to help you. Perhaps we can't do much,

but it will surely be better than to try to bear such feelings alone."
** I will come to you if you will let me," I said.
** Oh yes, yes, I beg you will," she said eagerly. ** I would do

anything to help you that I could."
" All you need do is to be sorry for me, as you seem to be now,'

I replied.

"It is understood, then," she said, smiling with wet eyes, " that

you are to come and tell me next time, and not run all over Boston

among strangers."

This assumption that we were not strangers seemed scarcely

strange, so near within these few minutes had my trouble and her

sympathetic tears brought us.

" I will promise, when you come to me," she added, with an expres-

sion of charming archness, passing, as she continned, into one of

enthusiasm, " to seem as sorry for you as you wish, but you must not

for a moment suppose that I am really sorry for you at all, or that I

think you will long be son-y for yourself. I know as well as I know
that the world now is heaven compared with what it was in your day,

that the only feeling you will have alter a little while will be one of

thankfulness to God that your life in that age waa so Htrangely cat

off. to be retoxned to you in thii,''
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CHAPTER DC.

Dr. and Mrs. Leete were evidently not a KttI© startled to learn,

when they presently appeared, that I had been all over the city alone

that morning, and it was apparent that they were agreeably surprised
to see that I seemed so little agitated after'the experience.

"Your stroll could scarcely have failed to be a -very interesting one,"
said Mrs. Leete, as we sat down to table soon after. " You must
have sten a good many new thing."

" I saw very little that was not new," I replied. " But I thini.

what surprised me as much as anything was not to find any stores on
Washington Street, or any banks on State. What have you done
ivith the merchants and bankers ? Hung them all, perhaps, as the

anarchists wanted to do in my day ?
"

" Not so bad as that," replied Dr. Leete. " We have simply dis-

pensed with them. Their functions are obsolete in the modem
wv.rld."

*' \Mio sells you things when you want to buy them ? " I inquired,
" There is neither selling nor buying nowadays ; the distribution

of goods is eftecoed in another way. As to the bankers, having no
money, v^e have no use for those gentry."

" Miss Leete," said I, turning to Edith, "I am afraid that your
father is making sport of me. I don't blame hira, for the temptation
my innocence offers must be extraordinary. But, really, there are

limits to my credulity as to possible alterations in the social

syslem.**

" Father has no idea of jesting, I am snre," she replied, with a

reassiu'ing smile.

The conversation took another turn then, the point of ladies*

fashions in the nineteenth century being raised, if I remember
rightly, by Mrs. Leete, and it was not till after breakfast, when the

doctor had invited me up to the house-top, which appeared to be a

favourite resort of liis, tl'.at he recurred to the subject.
" You were surprised," he said, " at my saying that we got along

without money or trade, but a moment's reflection will show that

trade existed and money was needed in your day simply because the

business of production was left in private hands, and that, conse-

quently, they are superfluous now."
" I do not at once see how that follows,*' I replied.

"It is very simple," said Dr. Leete. "When innumerable
diff'erent and independent persons produced the various things

needful to life and comfort, endless exchanges between individuals

were requisite in order that they might supply themselves with what
they desired. These exchanges cun.vtituted trade, and money was
essential as their medium. Bat as soon as the nation became the

sole producer of all sorts of commodities, there was no need of

exchanges between individuals that they might get what the^

required. Everything waa proo«rfthle from one soaroe, »nd nothing
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oonid h« procnred Rnjrwhere else. A system of direofc dirtribotion

from the nation ul HtorehouReH took the place of trade, and for thia

money was nnnecegBary."
" Mow is this distribution managed ? " I asked.
" On the simplest possible plan," replied Dr. Leete. ** A credil

corres{K)nding to his share of the annual product of the nation k
given to every citizen on the public books at the beginning of each

year, and a credit card issued him with which he procures at the

public storeshouses, found in every community, whatever he desires

whenever he desires it. This arrangement, you will see, totally

obviates the necessity for business transactions of any sort betweer
individuals and consumers. Perhaps you would like to see what out

credit- cards are like.

" You observe," he pursued, as I was curiously examining the

piece of pasteboard he gave me, "that this card is issued for a
certain number of dollars. "We have kept the old word, but not the

substance. The terra, as we use it answers to no real thing, but
merely serves as an algebraical symbol for comparing the values of

products with one another. For this purpose they are all priced in

dollars and cents, just as in your day. The value of what I procure
on this card is checked off by the clerk, who pricks out of these tiers

of squares the price of what I order."

"If you wanted to buy something of yonr neighbour, could yop
transfer part of your credit to him as consideration ? " I inquired.

" In the first place," replied Dr. Leete, " our neighboui-s have
nothing to sell us, but in any event our credit would not be transfer-

able, being strictly personal. Before the nation could even think of

honouring any such transfer as you speak of, it would be bound to

inquire into all the circumstances of the transaction, so as to be able

to guarantee its absolute equity. It would have been reason enough,
had there been no other, for abolishing money, that its possession

was no indication of rightful title to it. In the hands of the man
who had stolen it or murdered for it, it was as good as in those
which had earned it by industry. People nowadays interchange
gifts and favours out of friendship, but buying and selling is con-
sidered absolutely inconsistent with the mutual benevolence and dis-

interestedness which should prevail between citizens and the sense

of community of interest which .supports our social system. Ac-
cording to our ideas, buying and selling is essentially anti-social in

all its tendencies. It is an education in self-seeking at the expense
of others, and no society whose citizens are trained in such a school
Cftn possibly rise above a very low grade of civil ization."

" What if you have to spend more than your card in any one
year ? " I asked.

" The provision is so ample that we are more likely not to spend
it all,** replied Dr. Leete. " Bui if extraordinary expenses should
exhaust it, we can obtain a limited advance on the next year's credit,

though this practice is not encouraged, and a heavy discount is

cbsTged to check it. Of c^utijs if a man showed himfielf a rockleas



44 JLooking jJackwiitd.

gpeiidthnit, he won'id rooeiye his allowance monthly or weekly instead

of yearly, or if necessary not be permitted to handle it at alL"
" If you don't spend your allowance, I suppose it accumulates f

"

" That is also permitted to a certain extent when a special outlay

is anticipated. But unless notice to the contrary is given, it is pre-

sumed that the citizen who does not fully expend his credit did not
have occasion to do so, and the balance is turned into the general

Burplus."
** Such a system does not encourage saving habits on the part of

citizens," I said.

" It is not intended to,** waa the reply. " The nation is rich, and
does not wish the people to deprive themselves of any good thing

In your day, men were bound to lay up goods and money against

commg failure of the means of support and for their children. This
necessity made parsimony a viitne. But now it would have no such
laudable object, and, having lost its utility, it has ceased to be

regarded as a virtue. No man any more has any care for the morrow,
either for himself or his children, for the nation guarantees the

nurture, education, and comfortable maintenance of every citizen

from the cradle to the grave."
" That is a sweeping guarantee !

" I said. " "What certainty can
there be that the value of a man's labour will recompense the nation

for its outlay on him ? On the whole, society may be able to support

all its members, but some must earn less than enough for their

support, and others more ; and that brings us back once more to the

wages question, on whicli you have hitherto said nothing. It was at

just this point, if you remember, that our talk ended last evening ;

and I say again, as I did then, that here I should suppose a national

Industrial system like yours would find its main difficulty. How, I

ask once more, can you adjust satisfactorily the comparative wages
or remuneration of the multitude of avocations, so uulike and so

incommensurable, which are necessary for the service of society ?

In our day the market rate determined the price of labour of all

sorts, as well as of goods. The employer paid as little as he could,

and the worker got as much. It was not a pretty system ethically,

I admit ; but it did, at least, furnish us a rough and ready formula
for settling a question which must be settled ten thousand times a

day if the world was ever going to get forward. There seemed to us

no other practicable way of doing it."

"Yes," replied Dr. Leete, "it was the only practicable way under
a system which made the interests of every individual antagonistic to

those of every other ; but it would have been a pity if humanity
could never have devised a better plan, for yours was simply the

application to the mutual relations of men of the devil's maxim,
* xour necessity is my opportunity.' The reward of any servica

depended not upon its ditliculty, danger, or hardship, for throughout

t;he world it seems that the most perilous, severe, and repulsive

labour was done by the iTorst paid elaBses; bat Holely upon thf

strait of those who needed the aorvice."
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" All that is conMded," I said. " Bat, with all its defectn, the

plan of settling: prices by the market rate was a practical plnn ; and

I cannot conceive what satisfactory substitute yon can have devised

for it. The government being the only possible employer, there is

of course no labour market or market rate. Wages of all sorts must

be arbitrarily fixed by the government. I cannot imagine a more

complex and' delicate function than that must be, or one, however

performed, more certain to breed universal dissatisfaction."

"
I beg your pardon," replied Dr. Leete, " but I think you exag-

gerate the diffic'ulty. Suppose a board of fairly sensiblo men were

charged with settling tlie wages for all sorts of trades under a system

which, like ours, guaranteed em})loyment to all, while permitting the

choice of avocations. Don't you see that, however unsatisfactory the

first adjustment might be, the mistakes would soon correct them-

sehca : The favoured trades would have too many volunteers, and

those discriminated against would lack them till the errors were set

right. But this is aside from the purpose, for, though this plan

would, I lancy, be practicable enough, it is no part of our system."
•* How, then, do you regulate wages ? " 1 once more asked.

Dr. Leete did not reply till after several moments of meditative

silence. "I know, of course," he finally said, "enough of the old

order of things to understand just what you mean by that question

;

and yet the present order is so different at this point that 1 am a

little at loss how to answer you best. You ask me how we regulate

wages ; I can only reply that there is no idea in the modern social

economy which at all corresponds with what was meant by wages va

your day."
' 1 suppose you mean that you have no money to pay wages in,**

said 1. " But the credit given the worker at the government store-

house answers to his wages with us ? How is the amount of the

credit given respectively to the workers in different lines determined .«

By what title does the individual claim his particular share ? What
is the basis of allotment ?

"

" His title," replied Dr. Leete, " is his humanity. The basis of

his claim is the fact that he is a man."
" The fact that he is a man I

" I repeated, incredulously. " Do
.-ou possibly mean that all have the same share ?

"

" Most assuredly."

The readers of this book never having practically known any other

arrangement, or perhaps very carefully considered the historical

accounts of former epochs in which a very different system prevailed,

cannot be expected to appreciate the stupor of amazement into which

Dr. Leete's simple statement plunged me.
" \wi see," he said, smiling, " that it is not merely that we have

no money to pay wages in, but, as I said, we have nothing at all

answering to your idea of wages."

By this time I had pulled myself together sufficiently to voice iome
©f the criticisras which, man of the nineteenth century as I was, camt
uppermost in mv mind« upon this to me Mtounding arrangement.
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" Some men do twice the work of others ! " I exclaimed. " Are the
clever workmen content with a plan that ranks them with the in-

different ?
"

" We leave no possible ^ound for any complaint of injustice,"

replied Dr. Leete, " by requiring precisely the same measure of service

from all."

" How can you do that, I should like to know, when no two men's
powers are the same ?

"

"Nothing could be simpler,** was Dr. Leete's reply. " We require

of each that he shall make the same effort ; that is, we demand of

him the best sei-vice it is in his power to give."

"And supposing all do the best they can," I answered, "the
amount of the product resulting is twice greater fi'om one man than
from another."

" Very true," replied Dr. Leete ;
" but the amount of the resulting

product has nothiag whatever to do with the question, which is one
of desert. Desert is a moral question, and the amount of the pro-

duct a material quantity. It would be an extraordinary sort of lof^ic

which should try to determine a moral question by a material

standard. The amount of the effort alone is pertinent to the ques-

tion of desert. All men who do their best, do the same. A man's
endowments, however godlike, merely fix the measure of his duty.

The man of great endowments who does not do all he might, though
he may do more than a man of small endowments who does his best,

is deemed a less deserving worker than the latter, and dies a debtor

to his fellows. The Creator sets men's tasks for them by the faculties

he gives them ; we simply exact their fulfilment."
" No doubt that is very fine philosophy," I said ;

" nevertheless it

seems hard that the man who produces twice as much as another,

even if both do their best, should have only the same share."
" Does it, indeed, seem so to you ? " responded Dr. Leete. " Now,

do you Imow, that seems very curious to me ? The way it strikes

people nowadays is, that a man who can produce twice as much as

another with the same effort, instead of being rewarded for doing so,

ought to be punished if he does not do bo. In the nineteenth

century, when a horse pulled a heavier load than a goat, I suppose

you rewarded him. Now, we should have whipped him soundly if

he had not, on the ground that, being much stronger, he ought to.

It is singular how ethical standards change." The doctor said thii

with such a twinkle in his eye that I was obliged to laugh.
" I suppose," I said, " that the real reason that we rewarded men

for their endowments, while we considered those of horses and goats

merely as fixing the service to be severally required of them, was
that the animals, not being reasoning beings, naturally did the best

they could, whereas men could only be induced to do so by reward-

ing them according to the amount of their product. That brings

me to ask why, unless human nature has mightily changed in a
hundred years, you are not under the same necessity."

" We are," replied Dr. J4 ot^. <* I doa't tliiak there has bean any
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change in human nature in that respect Hinc« your day. It is Btill

BO constiLuted thut specitil incenrics in the form of prizes, and
adyantttges to be g-ained, are re(|uisiLe to call out the best endeavours
of the avera<;e man in any direction."

"But what iudueeiuent," 1 asked, " can a man hare to put forth

his best endeavours when, however much or httle he accompli shea,
his income remains the same ? Hitrh characters may be moved by
devotion to the conunon welfare under such a system, but does not
the average man tend to rest back on his oar, reasoning that it is of

no use to make a special ell'ojt, since the ellbrt will not increase his

income, nor its withholding diminish it?"
" Does it then really seem to you," answered my companion,

**that human nature is inseusrble to any motives save fear of want
tnd love of luxury, tliat you should expect security and equality of

livelihood to leave thelo without possible incentives to effort? Your
contemporaries did not really think so, though they might fancy they
did. When it was a question of the gj-andest class of elforts, the

most absolute sell'-devotiou, tliey depended on quite other incentives.

Not higher wages, but honour and the hope of men's gi-atitude,

patriotism, and the inspiration of duty, were the motives which they

set before their soldiers when it was a question of dying for the

nation, and never was there an age of the world when those motives
did not call out what is best and noblest in men. And not only this,

but when you come to analyze the love of money which was the

general impulse to effort in your day, you find that the dread of want
and desire of luxury was but one of several motives which the pur-

suit of mouey represented ; the others, and with many the moi'e

influential, being desire of power, of social position, and re])utation

for ability and successj. 80 you see that though we have abolished

poverty and the fear of it, and inordinate luxury with the hope of it,

we have not touched the greater part of the motives which underlay

the love of money in former times, or any of those which prompted
the BUpremer sorts of effoit. The coarser motives, which no longer
move us, have been replaced by higher motives wholly unknown to

the mere wage-earners of your age. Now that industry of whatever
sort is no longer self-service, but service of the nation, patriotism,

passion for humanity, impel the worker as in your day they did the
soldier. The army of industry is an army, not alone by virtue of its

perfect organization, but by reason also of the ardour of self-devotion

which animates its members.
" Bud as you used to siip]ilemeut the motives of patriotism with

the love of glory, in oider to stimulate the valour of your soldiers,

BO do we. Based as our industrial system is on the principle of
requiring the bame unit of ellort from every man, that is, the best

he can do, you will see that the rattans by which we s{)ur the workers
to do their best must be a very essential part of our scheme. With
na, diligence in the national service is the sole and certain way to

public repute, social distinction, and official power. The valne of a
»&' B«moM to aocioiy fixei hk rank ia it. OoBi(>ared with th«
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eflFect of our social arrangementa in impelling men to be zealous ii

business, we deem the object-lessons of biting poverty and wanton
luxury on which you depended a device as weak and uncertain

as it was barbaric. The lust of honour even in your sordid day
notoriously impelled men to more desperate effort than the love of

money could."
** I should be extremely interested," I said, ** to learn something

of what these social arrangements are."
" The scheme in its details," replied the doctor, " is of course

very elaborate, for it underlies the entire organization of our indus-

trial army ; but a few words will give you a general idea of it."

At this moment our talk was charmingly interrupted by the

emergence upon the aerial platform where we sat of Edith Leete.

She was dressed for the street, and had come to speak to her father

about some commission she was to do for him.
" By the way, Edith," he exclaimed, as she was about to leave us

to ourselves, " I wonder whether Mr. West would not be interested

in visiting the store with you ? I have been telling him something
about our system of distribution, and perhaps he might like to see it

in practical operation."
" My daughter," he added, turning to me, " is an indefatigable

shopper, and can tell you more about the stores than I can."

The proposition was naturally very agreeable to me, and Edith
being good enough to say that she ahoold be glad to have my com-
pany, we left the house together.

CHAPTER X.

** If I am going to explain our way of shopping to you," said my
companion, as we walked along the street, " you must explain your way
to me. I have never been able to understand it from all I have read

on the subject. For example, when you had so vast a number of

shops, each with its different assortment, how could a lady ever settle

upon any purchase till she had visited all the shops ? For until she

had, she could uot know what there was to choose from."
** It was as you suppose ; that was the only way she could know/

I replied.

" Father calls me an indefatigable shopper, but I should soon be a

very fatigued one if I had to do as they did," was Edith's laughing

comment.
•* The loss of time in going from shop to shop was indeed a waste

wkiok the busy bitterly complained of, I said ;
" but as for the

ladies of the idle olass, though they complained also, I think tW
system was really a godsend by furnishing a device to kill time."
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" But say there were a thousand ghopg in a city, hundreds, perhapg

of the same sort, how oould even the idlest find time to make the!"

rounds ?
"

"They really could not visit all, of course," I replied. "Those
who did a great deal of buyinj?, learned in time where they might
expect to find what chey wanted. This class had made a science of

the specialties of the shops, and bought at advantage, always getting

the most and best for the least money. It required, however, long

experience to acquire this knowledge. Those who were too busy, or

bought too little to gain it, took their chances and were generally

unfortunate, getting the least aud worst for the most money. It was
the merest chance whether persons not experienced in shopping

received the value of tiieir money."
" But why did you put up with such a shockingly inconvenient

arrangement when yon saw its faults so plainly ? " Edith asked me.
" It was like all our social arrangements," I replied. " You can

see their faults scarcely more plainly than we did, but we saw no
remedy for them."

" Here we are at the store of our ward," said Edith, as we turned

in at the great portal of one of the magnificent public buildings I

had observed in my morning walL There was nothing in the exterior

aspect of the edifice to suggest a store to a representative of the

nineteenth century. There was no display of goods in the great

windows, or any device to advertise wares, or attract custom. Nor
was there any sort of sign or legend on the front of the building to

indicate the character of the business carried on there ; but instead,

above the portal, standing out from the front of the building, a

majestic life-sized group of statuary, the central figure of which was
a female ideal of Plenty., with her cornucopia. Judging from the

composition of the throng passing in and out, about the same pro-

portion of the sexes among shoppers prevailed as in the nineteenth

century. As we entered, Edith said that there was one of these great

distributing establishments in each ward of the city, so that n«

residence was more than five or ten minutes' walk from one of them.

It was the first interior of a twentieth-century public building that

I had ever beheld, and the spectacle naturally impressed me deeply.

I was in a vast hall full of light, received not only from the windows
on all sides, but from the dome, the point of which was a hundred
feet above. Beneath it, in the centre of the hall, a magnificent

fountain played, cooling the atmosphere to a delicious freshness with

ito spray. The walls and ceiling were frescoed in mellow tints,

calculated to soften without absorbing the light which flooded the
interior. Around the fountain was a space occupied with chairs and
sofas, on which many persons were seated conversing. Legends on
the walls all about the hall indicated to what classes of com-
modities the counters below were devoted. Edith directed her steps

towards one of these, where samples of muslin of a bewildering
variety were displayed. an*l orfjceeded to inspect them.
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" Where is the clerk ? " I asked, for there wag no one behind the

ooanter, and no one seemed cuining to attend to the cuatomer.
*' I have no need of the clerk yet," said Edith ;

" 1 Itave not
made my selection."

" It was the principal business of clerks to help people to make
their selections in my day," I replied.

*• What ! To tell people what they wanted ?
*'

*' Yes ; and oftener to induce them to buy what they didn't

want."
" But did not ladies find that very impertinent ? *' Edith asked,

wonderingly. " What concern could it possibly be to the clerks

whether people bought or not ?
"

" It was their sole coacem," I answered. " They were hired for

the purpose of getting rid of the goods, and were expected to do
their utmost, short of the use of force, to couipass that end."

"Ah, yes I How stupid I am to forget!" said Edith. "The
storekeeper and his clei'ks depended for their hvelihood on selling

the goods in your day. Of course that is all ditferent now. The
goods are the nation's. They are here for tliose who want them, and
it is the business of tlie clerks to wait on people and take their

orders ; but it is not the interest of the clerk or the nation to dis-

pose of a yard or a pound of anything to anybody who does not

want it." She smiled as she addt^d, " How exceedingly odd it must
have seemed to have clerks trying to induce one to take what one

did not want, or was doubtful about 1

"

"But even a twentieth-century clerk might make himself useful

in giving you information aiwut the goods, though he did not tease

you to buy them," I suggested.
" No," 'said Edith, " that is not the business of the clerk. These

printed cards, for which the government authorities are re8jK)naible,

give us all the information we can possibly need."

I saw then that there was fastened to each sample a card con-

taining in succinct form a complete statement of the make and
materials of the goods and all its qualities, as well as price, leaving

absolutely no point to hang a qnesiion on.

" The clerk has, then, nothing to say about the goods he sells ?
"

I said.

"Nothing at all It is not necessary that he should know or

profess to know anything about theuj. Courtesy and accuracy in

taking orders are all that are required of him."
" What a prodigious amount of lying that simple arrangement

saves I " I ejaculated.
" Do you mean that all the clerks misrepresented their goods in

your day ? " Edith asked.
" God forbid that 1 should say so

!

" I replied, " for there were

many who did not, and they were entitled to especial credit, for

frhen one's livelihood and that of his wife and babies depended on

the amount ©f goods he oould disp^ise of, the temptation to deceive

tlte oa»toin«r—or let him deceive hiaut«]f—wtia well-nigk over-
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whelming. Bnt, Miss Leete, 1 am distracting you from your ta&k

with my talk."

"Not at all. I have made ray seleotionB." With that she

touched a bntton, and in a moment a clerk appeared. He took

down her order on a tablet with a pencil which made two copies, of

which he gave one to her, and enclosing the counterpart in a small

receptacle, dropped it into a tranamittiiig tube.

"The duplicate of the order," said Edith as she turned away from

the counter, after the clerk hud punclied the value of her purchase

out of the credit card she gave him, " is given to the purchaser, so

that any mistakes in filling it can be easily traced and rectified."

" You were ver}' quick about your selections," I said. " May I ask

how you knew that you might not have found something to suit you
better in some of the other stores ? But probably you are required

to buy in your own district ?
"

" Oh, no," she replied. " We buy where we please, though
naturally most often near home. But I should have gained nothing

by visiting other stores. The assortment in all is exactly the same,

representing as it does in each case samples of all the varieties

produced or imported by the United States. That ig why one can
decide quickly, and never need visit two stores."

" And is this merely a sample store ? I see no clerks cutting off

goods or marking bundles."
" All our stores are sample stores, except as to a few classes of

articles. The goods, with these exceptions, are all at the great

central warehouse of the city, to which they are shipped directly

from the producers. We order from the sample and the printed

statement of texture, make, and qualities. The orders are sent to

the warehouse, and the goods distributed from there."

" That must be a tremendous saving of handling," I said. " By
our system, the manufacturer sold to the wholesaler, the wholesaler

to the retailer, and the retailer to the consumer, and the goods had
to be handled each time. You avoid one handling of the goods, and
eliminate the retailer altogether, with his big profit tind the army ol

clerks it goes to support. Why, Miss Leete, this store is merely the

order department of a wholesale house, with no more than a whole-
saler's complement of clerks. Under our system of handling the

goods, persuading the customer to buy them, cutting them off, and
packing them, ten clerks would not do what one does here. The
saving must be enormous."

" I suppose so," said Edith, " but of course we have never known
any other way. But, Mr. West, you must not fail to ask father to

take you to the central warehouse some day, where they receive the
orders from the different sample houses uU over the city and parcel

out and send the goods to their destinations. He took me there not
long ago, and it was a wonderful sight. The system is certainly

perfect ; for example, over yonder in that sort of cage is the dis-

patching clerk. The orders, as they are taken by the different

aeputmects in the store, are >>Gnt by transuiitters to him. Hig
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BEsistants sort them and enclose each class in a carrier-box by itselt

The dispatching clerk has a dozen pneumatic transmitters before

him anBwering to the general classes of goods, each communicating
with the coiTesponding department at the warehouse. He drops the

bos of orders into the tube it callp for, and in a few moments later

it drops on the proper desk in the warehouse, together with all the

orders of the same sort from the other sample stores. The orders

are read off, recorded, and sent to be filled, like lightning. The
filling i thought the most interesting part Bales of clotli are placed

on spindles and turned by machinery, and the cutter, who also has a

machine, woi'ks right through one bale after another till exhausted,

when another man takes his place ; and it is the same with those

who fill the orders in any other staple. The packages are then

delivered by larger tubes to the city districts, and thence distributed

to the houses. You may understand how quickly it is all done when
I tell you that my order will probably be at home sooner than I

could have carried it from here."

" How do you manage in the thinly settled rural districts ? " I

asked.
" The system is the same," Edith explained ;

" the village sample

shops are connected by transmitters with the central county ware-

house, which may be twenty miles away. The transmission is so

swift, though, that the time lost on the way is trifling. But, to

gave expense, in many counties one set of tubes connect several

villages with the warehouse, and then there is time lost waiting for

one another. Sometimes it is two or three hours before gooda
ordered are received. It was so where I was staying last summer,
and I found it quite inconvenient." *

" There must be many other respects also, no doubt, in which the

country stores are infen'or to the city stores," I suggested.
*' No," Edith answered, " they are otherwise precisely as good.

The sample shop of the smallest village, just like this one, gives you
your choice of all the varieties of goods the nation has, for the country

warehouse draws on the same source as the city warehouse."

As we walked home I commented on the great variety in the size and

cost of the houses. " How is it," 1 asked, " that this difference is

consistent with the fact that all citizens have the same income ?
"

" Because," Edith explained, " although the income is the same,

persona! taste determines how the individual shall spend it. Some like

fine horses ; others, like myself, prefer pretty clothes ; and still others

want an elaborate table. The rents which the nation receive* for

those bouses vary, according to siise, elegance, and location, so that

everybody can find something to suit The larger houses are usually

occupied by large families, in which there are several to contribute to

the rent ; while small families, like oars, find smaller houses mors

• I am informed sine* th« above Is In type that thi« lack of perfection in tht

diatribating sonaoe of wme of the ooontry district! it t« be remedied, wd that

•eoB evwy village will kw* ita om aat of tabes.
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convenient and eoonomical It is a matter of taste and conrenience

wholly. T have read that in old times people often kept up establish-

meuta and did other thiuijs which they could uot atlbrd for ostentb

tion, to mf\ke people think them richer than they were. Was it really

80, Mr. West?"
" I shall have to admit that it was," I replied.

" Well, you see, it could not be so nowadays ; for everybody's in.

come is known, and it is known that what is spent one way must be

saved other."

CHAPTER XI.

WirHN we arrived home, Dr. Leete had not yet returned, and Mrs,

Leete was not visible. " Are you fond of music, filr. West ? " Edith

asked.

I assured her that it was half of life, according to my notion.

" I ought to apologize for inquiring," she said. ** It is not a ques-

tion that we ask one another nowadays ; but I have read that in your

day, even among the cultured class, there were some who did not care

for music,"
" You must remember, in excuse," I said, " that we had some

rather absurd kinds of music.

"

" Yes," she said, " I know that ; I am afraid I should not have

fancied it all myself. Would you like to hear some of ours now,

Mr. West ?
"

* Nothing would delight me so much as to listen to you," I said.

•' To me !
" she exclaimed, laughing. " Did you think I was going

to play or sing to you ?
"

" I hoped so, certainly," I replied.

Seeing that I was a little abashed, she subdued her merriment and
explained. *' Of course, we all sing nowadays as a matter of course

in the training of the voice, and some learn to play instruments for

their private amusement ; but the professional music is so much
grander and more perfect than any performance of ours, and so easily

commanded when we wish to hear it, that we don't think of calling

our singing or pluying music at all. All the really fine singers and

players are in the musical service, and the rest of us hold our peace

for 'the main part. But would you really like to hear some music ?
"

I ahsured her once more that I would.
" Come, then, into the music room," she said, and I followed her

into an apartment finished, without hangings, in wood, with a floor

of polished wood. I was prepared tor new devices in musical itiBtru-

ments. but I saw nothing in the room which by any stretch of

imagination could be conceived as such. It was evident tliat my
puzzled appearance was atfording intense amusement to Edith.

" Pleate lixik at Lo-day's muBic,*'sLe saiu, hundiug me a card, " aud
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tell me whftt yon Tronld prefer. It is now five o'clock, yon wiF

remember."
The card bore the date "September 12, 2000," and contained the

longest pro£^amme of music I had ever seen. It was as various as

it was lonnj, including a mort extraordinary range of vocal and instru-

mental solos, duets, quartettes, and various orchestral combinations.

I remained bewildered by the prodigious lipt until Edith's pink

finger-tip indicated a particular section of it, where several selections

were bracketed, with the words " 5 p.m." against them ; then I

observed that this prodigious programme was an all-day one, divided

into twenty-four sections, answering to the hours. There were but

a few pieces of music in the " 5 p.m." section, and I indicated an

organ piece as ray preference,

" I am so glad you like the organ," said she. " I think there is

scarcely any music that suits my mood oftener."

She 'made me sit down comlbrtably, and crossing the room, as far

as I could see, merely touched one or two screws, and at once the

room was filled with the music of a grand organ anthem ; fiUed, not

flooded, for, by some means, the volume of melody had been perfectly

graduated to the size of the apartment I listened, scarcely breath-

ing, to the close. Such music, so perfectly rendered, I had never

expected to hear.
" Grand ! " I cried, as the last great wave of sound broke and

ebbed away into silence. " Bach must be at the keys of that organ ;

but where is the organ ?
"

" Wait a moment, please," said Edith ;
" I want to have you listen

to this waltz before you ask any questions. I think it is perfectly

charming ;" and as she spoke the sound of violins filled the room

with the -witchery of a summer night- When this had also ceased,

she said :
" There is nothing in the least mysterious about the music,

as you seem to imagine. It is not rande by fairies or genii, but by

good, honest, and exceedingly clever human hands. We have simply

cari-ied the idea of labour-saving by cooperation into our musical

service as into everything else. There are a number of music rooms

in the city, perfectly adapted acoustically to the different sorts of

music. These halls are connected by telephone ^vith all the houses of

the city whose people care to pay the small fee, and there are none,

you may be sure, who do not. The corps of musicians attached to each

hall is 80 large that, although no individual performer, or group of

performers, has more than a brief part, each day's progi-arame lasts

through the twenty -four hours. There are on that card for to-day,

as you will see if you observe closely, distinct programmes of four of

these concerts, each of a different order of music from the others,

being now simultaneously [>erformed, and any one of the four pieces

now going on that you prefer, you can hear by merely pressing the

buttou which will connect your house-wir-e with the hail where it is

being rendered. Th^ prosrrammes are ro coordinated that the pieces

at any one time simultaneously proceeding in the different hails

osnally offer a choice, not only between iuBtrmnental and Tocal, and
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between different sorts of instruments ; bnt also between different

motives fix)m grave to gay, so that all tastes and moods can be

suited."
" It appears to me, Miss Leete," I said, " that if we conld have

devised an arrangement for providing t verybody with luusic in their

homes, perfect in quality, unlimited in quantity, suited to every

mood, and beginning and ceasing at will, we should have considered

the limit of human felicity already attained, and erased to strive for

further improvements."
" I am 8uie T never could imagine how thof-e among yon who

depended at all on muKic managed to endure the old-fashioned system

for providing it," replied EdiMi. " Music really worth hearing must

have been, I suppose, wholly oat of the reach of the masses, and

attainable by the most favoured only occasionally, at great trouble,

prodi^'ioas expense, and then for brief periods, arbitrarily fixed by

somebody else, and in connection with all sorts of undesirable

circumstances. Your concerts, for instance, and operas ! How
perfectly exasjierating it must have been, for the sake of a piece or

two of music that suited you, to have to sit for hours listening to

what you did not care for ! Now, at a dinner one can skip the

courses one does not care for. Who would ever dine, however

hungry, if required to eat everything brought on the table ? and I

am snre one's hearing is quite as sensitive as one's taste. I suppose

it was these difficulties in the way of commanding really good music

which made you endure so much playing and singing in your homes

by people who had only the rudiments of the art."

" Yes," I replied, " it was that sort of music or none for most of

u«."
" Ah, well," Edith sighed, ** when one really considers, it is not

§0 strange that people in those days so often did not care for music
I dare say I should have detested it, too."

" Did I understand you rightly," 1 inquired, " that this musical

programme covers the entire twenty-four hours ? It seems to on

this card, certainly ; but who is there to listen to music between say

midnight and morning ?
"

" Oh, many," Edith replied. " Our people keep all hours ; but if

the music were provided from midnight to morning for no others, it

still would be for the sleepless, the sick, and the dying. All our

bedchambers have a telephone .ittachment at the head of the bed by
which any person who may ' ' hleepless can command music at

plcasuie, of the sort suited to tl>e mood."
" Is there such an arrangement in the room assigned to me ?

"

" Why, certainly ; and how stupid, how very stupid, of me not to

think to tell you of that last night ! Father will show yon about

the adjustment before you go to bed to-night, however ; and with

the receiver at your ear, I am quite sure you will be able to snap

your fingers at all sorts of uncanny feelings if they trouble you
•gain,"

That eTMiiag Dr. Leet« af&ed na about onr viirit to the ntore, aswj
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m the course of the desultory comparison of the ways of the nine
teenth century and the twentieth, which followed, something raisea

the question of inheritance. " I suppoHe," I said, " the inheritance

of property is not now allowed."
" On the contrary," replied Dr. Leete, " there is no interference

with it. In fact, you will find, Mr. West, as you come to know us,

that there is far less interference of any sort with personal liberty

nowadays than you were accustomed to. We require, indeed, by law
that every man shall serve the nation for a fixed period, instead of

leaving him his choice, as you did, between working, stealing, or

starving. With the exception of this fundamental law, which is,

indeed, merely a codification of the law of nature—the edict of Eden
—by which it is made equal in its pressure on men, our system
depends in no particular upon legislation, but is entirely voluntary,

the logical outcome of the operation of human nature under rational

conditions. This question of inheritance illustrates just that point.

The fact that the nation is the sole capitalist and landowner of course

restricts the individual's possessions to his annual credit, and what
pergonal and household belongings he may have procured with it.

His credit, like an annuity in your day, ceases on his death, with the

allowance of a fixed sum for funeral expenses. His other posscKsions

he leaves as he piease»."

" What is to prevent, in course of time, such accumulations of

valuable goods and chattels in the hands of individuals as might
seriously interfere with equality in the circumstances of citizens ?

"

I asked.

"That matter arranges itself very simply," was the reply. ** Under
the present organization of society, accumulations of personal pro-

perty are merely burdensome the moment they exceed what adds to

the real comfort. In your day, if a man had a house crammed full

with gold and silver plate, rare china, expensive furniture, and such

things, he was considered rich, for these things represented money,
and could at any time be turned into it. Nowadays a man whom
the legacies of a hundred relatives, simultaneously dying, should

place in a similar position, would be considered very unlucky. The
urticles, not being saleable, would be of no value to him except for

their actual use or the enjoyment of their beauty. On the other

hand, his income remaining the same, he would have to deplete his

credit to hire houses to store the goods in, and still further to pay

for the service of those who took care of them. You may be very

sure that such a man would lose no time in scattering among his

friends possessions which only made him the poorer, and that none

of those friends would accept more of them than they could easily

spare room for and time to attend to. You see, then, that co pro-

habit the inheritance of personal property with a view to prevent

great accumulations would be a superfluous ])recaution for the nation.

The indiyidual citizen can be trusted to »ee that he is not over-

burdened. So <iareful ip he m thin respect, that the relatives naually

wiaTe okuB to jamx, of the «if9CM of dtoeased friends, reserving only
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particnlftT objects. The nation takes charge of the reeigned chattels,

and tarns such as are of yalue into the common stock once more."
" You spoke of paying for service to take care of your houses," said

I ;
" that suETgestB a question f huvn several times been on the point

of asking. How have you disposed of the problem of domestic ser-

vice ? Who are willing to be domestic seryants in a community
where all are social equals ? Our ladies found it hard enough to find

such even when there was little pretence of social equality."
*• It is precisely because we are all social equals whose equality

nothing can compromise, and because service is honourable, in a

society whose fnndaraeatal principle is that all in turn shall serve the

rest, that we could easily provide a corps of domestic servants such as

you never drearoed of, if we needed them," replied Dr. Leete." But
we do not need them."

" Who does your house-work, then ?" I asked.

"There is none to do," said Mrs, Lcete, to whom I had addressed

this question. "Our washing is all done at public laundries at,

excessively cheap rates, and our cooking at public kitchens. The
making and repairing of all we wear are done outside in public shops-

Electricity, of course, takes the place of all fires and lighting. We
choose houses no larger than we need, and furnish them so aa to

involve the minimum of trouble to keej) them in order. We have no
use for domestic serviints."

" The fact," said Dr. Leete, ** that yon liad in the poorer classes a

boundless supply of serfs on whom you could impose all sorts of

painful and disagreeable tasks, made you indilTerent to devices to

avoid the necessity for them. But now that we all have to do in

turn whatever work is done for society, every individual in the nation

has the same interest, and a personal one, in devices for lightening

the burden. This fact has given a prodigious impulse to labour-

saving inventions in all sorts of industry, of which the combination

of the maximum of comfort and minimum of trouble in household

arrangements was one of the earliest results.

" In case of special emergencies in the household," pursued Dr.

Leete, " such as extensive cleaning or renovation, or sickness in the

family, we can always secure assistance from the industrial force."
•' But how do you recompense these assistants, since you have no

money ?

"

" We do not pay them, of course, but the nation for them. Their
services can be obtained by application at the proper bureau, and
their value is pricked off the crodit card of the applicant."

" "V\Tiat a paradise for womankind the world must be now !
" I

exclaimed- " In my day, even wealth and unlimited servants did not
enfranehiF.e their possessors from household cares, while the women
of the merely well-to-do and poorer classes lived anr" died martyrs to

them."
" Yes," said Mrs. Leete, •* I have read something of that ; enough

to convince me that, badly off as the men, too, were in your day, thej

were more fortunaLo than their mothers and wires."
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" The broad shoulderg of the nation," said Dr. Leete, " bear now
like a feather the burden that broke the backs of the women of your
day. Their misery came, with all your other miseries, from that

incapacity for cooperation which followed from the indiviJualism on
which your social system was founded, from your inability to perceire

that you can make ten times more profit out of your fellow men by
uniting with them than by contending with them. The wonder is,

not that you did not live more comforubly, but that you were able

to Uve together at all, who were all confessedly bent on making
one another youi' servants, and securing possession of one another's

goods."
" There, there, father, if you are so vehement, Sir. West will think

you are scolding him," laughingly interposed Eilith.

" Wlieu you want a doctor," I asked, " do you simply apply to the

proper bureau and take any one that may be sent ?
"

" That rule would not work well in the case of physicians,"

replied Dr. Leete. " The good a physician can do a patient depends
largely on his acquaintance with his constitutional tendencies and
condition. The patient must be able, therefore, to call in a

particular doctor, and he does so just as patients did in your day.

The only difference is that, instead of collecting his fee for himself,

the doctor collects it for the nation by pricking olf the amount,

according to a regular scale for medical attendance, from the patient's

credit card."
" I can imagine," I said, " that if the fee is always the same, and

a doctor may not turn away patients, as I suppose he may not,

the good doctors are called constantly and the poor doctors left in

idleness."
" In the first place, if you will overlook the appai-ent conceit of

the remark from a retired physician," replied Dr. Leete, with a

smile, " we have no poor doctors. Anybody who pleases to get a

little smattering of medical terms is not now at liberty to practise

on the bodies of citizens, as in your day. None but students

who have passed the severe tests of the schools, and clearly proved

their vocation, are permitted to practise. Then, too, you will observe

that there is nowadays no ariuiapt of doctors to build up their

practice at the expense of other doctors. There would be no motive

for that. For the rest, the doctor hag to render regular reports of

his work to the medical bureau, and if he la not reasonably well

employed, work ia iound for him."
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CHAPTER Xn.

The qnestions which I needed to ask before I could acquire even

an outline acquavmauce with the in.stituti<jn8 of the twentieth

century being endle.-i.s, Hud Dr. Leete's pood nature appearing equally

80, we bat up talking lor several houia after the ladies left us.

Reminding my host of the point at which our talk had broken

off tliat morning. I expres-sed my curiosity to learn how the

organization of the industrial ai-my was made to atl'ord a suinciciit

stimulus to diligence in the lack of any anxiety on the worker u

part as to his livelihojod.

" You must understand in the first place," replied the doctor,
' that the supply of incentives to efiort is but one of the objects

sought in the organization we have adopted for the army. The

other, and equally imi)ortant, is to seeure lor the tile-leaders and

captains of tlie force, and the great ollicers of the nation, men of

proven al)ilities, who are pledged by their own careers to hold their

followera U|) to the hi best standard of performance ajid permit no

lagging. With a view to these two ends the industrial army is

organized. First comes the unclussilied grade of common laboorers,

men of all work, to which all recruits during their first three years

belong. This grade is a sort of school, and a very strict one, in

which the young uien are taught habits of ol^dience, subordination,

and devotion to duty. Wliile the miscellaneous nature of the work

doue by this force prevents the systematic grading of the workers

which is afterwards possible, yet individual records are kept, and

excellence receives distinction corresponding with the jjenalties that

negligence incurs. It is not, however, policy with us to permit

youthful reckles-sness or indiscretion, when not deeply culpable, to

handicap the future careers of young men, and all who have passed

through the unclassified grade without serious disgrace have an

equal opportunity to choose the life employment they have most

liking for. Having selected this, they enter upon it as apprentices.

The length of the apprenticeship naturally difiers in different

occupations. At the end of it the apprentice becomes a full work-

man, and a member of his trade or guild. Now not only are the

individual records of the apprentices for ability and iudustr}' strictly

kept, and excellence distinguished by suitable distinctions, but upon

the average of his record during ap[)renticeship the standing given

the apprentice among the full workmen de])ends.

"While the internal organizations of different industries, mechani-

cal and agricultural, differ according to their peculiar conditions,

they agree in a general division of their workers into first, second,

and third grades, according to abihty, and these grades are in many
cases subdivided into first and second classes. According to his

standing as an apprentice a young man is assigned his place as a

first, second, or third grade worker. Of course only young men of

Buosiuj ability pass directly from apprenticeship into the first gradt
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cf the workers. The most fell into the lower grades, working up m
they grow more erperienced, at the periodical regradiogB. These

regradiogs take place in each industry at intervals corresponding

with the length of the apprenticeship to that industry, so that merit

ne^er Deed wait long to rise, nor can any rest on past achievements

unless they would drop into a lower rank. One of the notable advan-

tages of a high grading is the privilege is gives the worker in electing

which of the various branches or processes of his industry he will

follow as his specialty. Of course it is not intended that any of

these processes shail be dispropoi'tionately arduous, but there is

often much difference between them, and the privilege of election is

accordingly highly pri7.ed. So far as possible, indeed, the prefer-

ences even of the poorest workmen are considered in assigning them
their line of work, because not only their happiness but their useful-

ness is thus enhanced. While, however, the wish of the lower grade

man is consulted so far as the exigencies of the service permit, he is

considered only after the upper grade men have been provided for,

and often he has to put up with second or third choice, or even with an

arbitrary assignment when help is needed. This privilege of election

attends every regrading, and when a man loses his grade he also

risks; having to exchange the sort of work he likes for some other

less to his taste. The results of each regrading, giving the standing

of every man in his industry, are gazetted in the public prints, and
those who have won promotion since the last regrading receive the

nation's thanks and are publicly invested with the badge of their new
rank."

" What may this badge be ? " 1 asked.

"Every industry has its emblematic device," replied Dr. Leete,
" and this, in the shape of a metallic badge so small that you might

not see it unless you knew where to look, is all the insignia which

^e men of the army wear, except where public convenience demands
A distinctive uniform. This badge is the same in form for all

grades of industiy, but while the badge of the first grade is iron,

that of the second grade is silver, and that of the third is gilt.

"Apart from the grand incentive to endeavour afforded by the

fact that the high places in the nation are open only to the highest

class men, and that rank in the army constitutes the only mode of

social distinction for the vast majority who are not aspirants in art,

literature, and the professions, various incitements of a minor, but

perhaps equally effective, sort are provided in the form of special

privileges and immunities in the way of discipline, which the superior

class men enjoy. These, while intended to be as little as possible

invidious to the less Buccessfiil, have the efi'ect of keeping constantly

before every man's mind the great desirability of attaining the grade

next above his own.
" It is obviously important that not only the good but also the

indifferent and poor workmen ehould be able to cherish the ambition

of rising, indeed, the number of the latter being so ranch greater,

it ia even more essential thiit the rankiiig pytu-im Kh(^n!d not ojierato
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to diBcoonige thorn than thut it should stimulate the others. It is t<

tliis end that the prrsdea are divided into chisHos. The umdcs as well

as the classes being made uuuierioully equal at each regrndin^, there

IB not at bay time, counting out the officers and the unclasHihed and
npiirentice gnides, over one-ninth of the industrial army in the

lowest cia^s, and most of this number are recent apprentices, all of

whom expect to rise. Those who remain during the entire term of

service in the lowest class are but a trifling fructioa of the industrial

army, and likely to be as deficient in sensibilitj to their position as

in ability to better it.

" It is not even necessarv that a worker should win promotion to

a higher grade to have at least a taste of glory. Wliile promoticm
requires a general excellence of record us a worker, honourabla

mention and various sorts of prizes are awarded for excellence less

than sufficient for promotion, and also for special feats and Hiugie

performances in the various industries. There are many minor dis-

tinctions of standing, not only within the grades but within the

classes, each of which acta as a spur to the efforts of a group. It is

intended that no form of merit shall wholly fail of recogniiion.
** As for actual neglect of work, positively bad work, or other overt

remissness on the part of men incapable of generous motives, the

discipline of the industrial army is far too strict to allow anything

whatever of the sort. A man able to do duty, and persistently

refusing, is sentenced to solitary imprisonment on bread and water

till he consents.
** The lowest grade of the officers of the industrial army, that of

assistant foremen or lieutenants, is appointed out of men who have

held their place for two years in the first class of the first grade.

Where this leaves too large a range of choice, only the first gronp of

this class are eligible. No one thus comes to the point of command-
ing men until he is about thirty years ohl. After a man becomes an

officer, his rating of course no longer depends on the efficiency of his

own work, but on that of his men. Tiie foremen are appointed from

among the assistant foremen, by the same exercise of discretion

limited to a small eligible class. In the appointments to the still

higher grades another principle is introduced, which it would take

too much time to explain now.
" Of course such a system of grading as I have described would

have beon impracticable applied to the small industrial concerns of

your day, in some of which there were hardly enough employtis to

have left one apiece for the cinsses. Yon mnsL remember that, under
the national organization of labour, all industries are carried on by
great bodies of men, many of your farms or shops being oombined tM

one. It is also owing solely to ihe vast scale on which each industry

is organized, with coordinate establishments in every part of the

country, tiiat we are able by exchanges and transfers to fit every man
BO nearly with the sort of work he can do best.

" And now, Mr. West, I will leave it to yon, on the bare outline

•f itf features which I hart given, whether those who need special
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incentives to do their best are likelr to lack them nnder our Bjstem.

Does it no' seem to you that men wno found themselves obliged,

whether th(jy wished or not, to work, would under such a gygtem be

strongly impel led to do their best ?
"

I replied tliafc it seemed to me the incentives offered were, if any

objection were to be made, too strong ; that the pace set for the

young men was too hot ; and snch, indeed, I would add with

deference, still remains my opinion, nov.' that by longer residence

among you I have become better acquainted with the whole subject.

Dr. Leete, however, desired me to reflect, and I am ready to say

that it is perhaps a sufficient reply to my objection, that the worker's

livelihood is in no way dependent on his ranking, and anxiety for

that never embitters his disappointments ; that the working hours

are short, the vacations regular, and that all emulation ceases at

forty-five, with the attainment of middle life.

" There are two or three other points I ought to refer to," h«

added, " to prevent your getting mistal<en impressions. In the first

place, yon must understand that this system of preferment given the

more efficient workers over the less so, in no way contravenes the

fundamental idea of our social system, that all who do their best are

equally deserving, whether that best be great or small. 1 have

shown thtit the system is arranged to encourage the weaker as well

as the stronger with the hope of rising, while the fact that the

stronger are selected for the leaders is in no way a refiection upon
the weaker, but iu the interest of the common weal.

" Do not imagine, either, because emulation is given free play as

an incentive under our system, that we deem it a motive likely to

appeal to the nobler sort of men, or worthy of them. Such as these

jBnd their njotives within, not without, and measure their duty by

their own endowments, not by those of others. As long as their

achievement is proportioned to their powers, they would consider it

preposterous to expect praise or blame because it chanced to be great

or small. To such natures emulation appears philosophically absurd,

and despicable in a morHJ aspect by its substitution of envy for

admiration, and exultation for regiet, in one's attitude toward the

successes and the failures of others.

" Bat all men, even in the last year of the twentieth century, are

not of this high order, and the incentives to endeavour requisite for

those who are not must be of a sort adapted to their inferior natures.

For these, then, emulation of the keenest edge is jirovided as a con-

stant spur. Those who need this motive will feel it. Those who are

above its influence do not need it.

'I should not fail to mention," resumed the doctor, " that for

those too deficient in mental or bodily strength to be fairly graded

vith the main body of workers, we have a 8ei>arat8 grade, uncon-

nected with the others,—a sort of invalid corps, the members of

»rhich are provided with a light class of tasks fitted to their strength.

All our sick in mind and body, all our deal" and dumb, and lame and
blind acd crippled, sisd even our insntie, belong to this ijavalid corp^
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Msd bear it« iniignia. The stronf^est often do nenrly a man's work;

the feeblest, of course, nothins: ; bnt none who can do anything are

willing quite to j^ive up. In their lucid intervals, eren our insane

are eaijer to do what they can."
" That is a pretty idea of the invalid corps," I iaid. "Even a

barbarian from tlie nineteenth century can appreciate that. It is a

very grncefnl way of disguising charity, and must be grateful to the

feelings of its recipients."

" Charity ! " repeated Dr. Lwte. " Did you suppose that we
consider the incapable class we are talking of objects of charity ?

"

** Why, naturally," I said, " inasmuch as they are incapable of
8elf-sup{K)rt."

Bnt here the doctor took me up quickly.
" Who is capable of self-support ? " he demanded. " There is no

such tiling in a civilized society as self-support. In a state of society

so barbarous as not even to know family co-operation, each individual

may possibly support himself, thongh even then for a part of hit* life

only ; but from the moment that men begin to live together, and
constitute even the rudest sort of society, 8elf-sup{X)rt becomes im-
possible. As men grow more civilized, and the suMivision of occu-

pations and services is canned out, a complex mutual dependence
becomes the universal rule. Every man, however solitary may seem
his occupation, is a member of a vast industrial partnership, ae large

as the nation, as large as humanity. The necessity of mutual de-

pendence should imply the duty and guarantee of mutual support

;

and that it did not in your day constituted the essential cruelty and
unreason of your system."

" That may all be so," I replied, " but it does not touch the case

of those who are unable to contribute anything to the product of

industry."
" Surely I told you this morning, at least I thought I did," re-

plied Dr. Leete, " that the right of a man t/) maintenance at the

nation's table depends on the fact that he is a man, and not on the

amount of health and strength he may have, as long as he does hia

best."
" You said so," I answered, " but I supposed the rule applied only

to the workers of different ability. Does it hold of those also who
can do nothing at all ?

"

" Are they not also men ?
"

" I am t<3 understand, then, that the lame, the blind, the sick, and
the impotent, are as well otf as the most ellicient, and have the same
income ?

"

" Certainly," wan the reply,

"The idea of chanty on such a scale," I answered, "would hav«
made our most enthusiastic philanthropints gasp."

" If you hftd a sick brother at home," re])lied Dr. Leete, "unable
to work, would yon feed him on less dainty food, and lodge and
clothe him more poorly, than yourseli' ? More likely far, you would
give bins the preference ; nor wonld yoo think of onlltog it (Parity.



64 Looking Backward.

Would not the word, in that connection, fill you with indigna-

tion ?

"

" Of course,". I replied ;
" but the cases are not parallel. There

ia a sense, no doubt, in which all men are brothers ; but this general

sort of brotherhood is not to be compared, except for rhetorical pur-

poses, to the brotherhood of blood, either as to its sentiment or its

o]:)lifrations."

" There speaks the nineteenth century
!

" exclaimed Dr. Leete.
" Ah, Mr. West, there is no doubt as to the length of time that you
slept. If I were to give you, in one sentence, a key to what may
seem the mysteries of our civilization as compared with that of yom-

age, I should say that it is the fact that the solidarity of the race

and the brotherhood of man, which to you were but fine phrases,

are, to our thinking and feeling, ties as real and as vital as physical

fraternity.

" But even setting that consideration aside, I do not see why it so

surprises you that those who cannot work are conceded the full right

to live on the produce of those who can. Even in your day, the duty

of military service for the protection of the nation, to which our

industrial service corresponds, while obligatory on those able to dis-

charge it, did not operate to deprive of the privileges of citizenship

tiiose who were unable. They stayed at home, and were protected

by those who fought, and nobody questioned their right to be, or

thought less of them. So, now, the requirement of industrial service

from those able to render it does not operate to deprive of the pri-

vileges of citizenship, which now implies the citizen's maintenance,

him who cannot work. The w^orker is not a citizen because he works,

but works because he is a citizen. As you recognize the duty of the

strong to fight for the weak, vve, now that fighting is gone by,

recognize his duty to work for him.

"A solution which leaves an unaccounted-for residuum is no
solution at all ; and our solution of the problem of human society

would have been none at all had it left the lame, the sick, and the

blind outside with the beasts, to fare as they might. Better far

have left the strong and well unprovided for than these burdened

ones, toward whom every heart must yearn, and for whom ease of

mind and body should be provided, if for no others. Therefore it is,

!;s I told you tliis morning, that the title of every man, woman, and
child to the means of existence rests on no basis less plain, broad,

and simple than the fact that they are fellows of one race—members
of one human family. The only coin current is the image of God,

and that is good for all we have.
" I think there is no feature of the civihzation of your epoch so

repugnant to modern ideas as the neglect with which you treated

vour dependent classes. Even if you had no pity, no feeling of

brotherhood, how was it that you did not see that yon were robbing

the incapable class of their plain right in leaving them unprovided

for
!

"

*^ I don't quite follow jou tkere," I said. " 1-admit the olaim of
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this clasvH to our pity, but how could they who produced notning

claim u Bhare of the product as a riji;ht ?
"

" How Imppeued it," waa Dr. Leete's reply, " that your workers

were able to produce more than so many savages would have done ?

Was it not wholly on account of the heritage of the past knowledge

aiid achievements of the race, the machineiy of society, thousands of

years in contriving, found by yon ready-made to your hand ? How
did you come to be possessors of this knowledge and this machinery,

which represent nine pares 'to one contributed by yourself in the

value of your product ? You inherited it, did you not ? And wer©

not these others, these unfortunate and crippled brothers whom you
case out, joint inheritors, co-heirs with yo^. ? What did you do with

ibeir share ? Did you not rob them when you put them otF with

crusts, who were entitled to sit with the heirs, and did you not add

insult to robbery when you called the crusts charity ?

" Ah, Mr. West," Dr. Leete continued, as I did not respond, " what
I do not understand is, setting aside all considerations* either of

justice or brotherly feeling toward ihe crippled and defective, how
the workers of your day could have had any heart for their work,

knowing that their children, or grandchildren, if unfortunate, would
be deprived of the comforts and even necessities of life. It is a

mystery how men with children could favour a system under which
they were rewarded beyond those less endowed with bodily strength

or mental power. For, by the same discrimination by which the

father profited, the son, for whom he would give his life, being

perchance weaker than others, might be reduced to crusts and
beggary. How men dared leave children behind them, I have never

been able to understand."

Note.—Although in hu Ulk on the i»vTious •veoiiig Dr. Leete had emphajsizod

the pains taken to enable every man to ascertain and follow his natnrsd bent in

choosing an occupation, it was not till I learned that the worker's income is thv

same in all occu|iation«, that I realized how absolutely he may be counted on to

do so, and thus, by selecting the harness which sets most lightly on himself, find

that iu which he can pull best. The failure of my ago in any systematic or

etiective way to develop and utiliae the natural aptitudes of men for the industries

and intellectual avocations was one of the great wastes, as well as one of the most
common causes of nnhappinesa in that time. The vast majority of my contem-
poraries, though nomiaally free to do so, never really chose their occupations at

all, but were forced by circumstances into work for which they were relatively

inefficient, because not naturally fitted for it. The rich, in this respect, had little

advantage over the poor. The latter, indeed, being generally deprived of e.hica-

tion, had no opportunity even to ascertain the natural aptitudes they might Ijiive,

and on account of their f»overty were unable to develop them by cultivatiou even

when ascertained. The liberal and technical professions, except by favomable
accident, were shut to them, to their own great lo«is and that of the nation. On
the other hand, the well-to-do, although they conld command education and
opportunity, were scarcely less hampered by social prejudice, which forbade thot»

to punMo manual avocations, even when adapted to them, and destined theiK.

whether fit or unfit, to the profeaaioaa, thoa WMting many an excellent haudx-

ormftoman. Mercenary considerationa, toapting men to pnrsne money-making
econpations for which they wsn anfit, inatMd of less remunerative employments
for which they were fit, were reMousibk for another vast perversion of talent.

All these things now an changec Xfmal adnoatioD aad opportunity must needa
bring to light whatever apUtiuas a bmb kaa. and neither social prsjudicaa twtt

azveuary coostderatioBS haujpar luaa m tk« fiboifl* •! his life work. i>
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CHAPTER Xin.

As Edith had promised he should do, Dr. Leete accompanied me
to my bedroom when I retired, to instruct me as to the adjustment

of the musical telephone. He showed how, by turning a screw, the

Tolume of the music could be made to fill the room, or die away to

an echo so faint and far that one could scarcely be sure whether one

heard or imagined it. If, of two persons side by side, one desired

to listen to music and the other desired to sleep, it could be made
audible to one and inaudible to another.

" I should strongly advise you to sleep if you can to-night, Mr.
West, in preference to listening to the finest tunes in the world," the

doctor said, after explaining these points. " In the trying experience

you are just now passing through, sleep is a nerve tonic for which

there is no substitute."

Mindful of what had happened to me that very morning, I

promised to heed his counsel.
" Very well," he said, " then I wiU set the telephone at eight

o'clock."
" What do you mean ? '' I asked.

He explained that, by a clock-work combination, a person could

arrange to be awakened at any hour by the music.

It began to a})pear, as has since fully proved to be the case, that I

had left my tendency to insomnia behind me with the other discom-

forts of existence in the nineteenth century ; for tliough I took no
sleeping draught this time, yet, as the night before, 1 had no sooner

touched the pillow than I was asleep.

1 dreamed that I sat on the throne of the Abencerrages in the

banqueting hall of the Alhambra, feasting my lords and generals,

who next day were to follow the crescent against the Christian dogs

of Spain. The air, cooled by the spray of fountains, was heavy
with the scent of flowers. A band of Nautch girls, round-limbed

and luscious-lipped, danced with voluptuous grace to the music of

brazen and stringed instruments. Looking up to the latticed galleries,

one caught a gleam now and then from the eye of some beauty of

the royal harem, looking down upon the assembled flower of Moorish
chivalry. Louder and louder clashed the cymbals, wilder and wilder

grew the strain, till the blood of the desert race could no longer

resist the martial delirium, and the swart nobles leaped to their feet

;

a thousand scimetars were bared, and the cry, " Allah il Allah!"
shook the liall and awoke me, to find it broad daylight, and the room
tingled with the electric music of the "Turkish Reveille."

At the breakfast-til ble, when I told my host of my morning's
experience, I learned that it was not a mere chance that the piece of

music which awakened nie was a reveille. The airs played at one of

the halls during the waking hours of the morning were always o^an
inspiring type.
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** By the way," I naid, " I have not thought to aik yon anything

about the state of Europe. Have the societies of the Old World
also been remodeled ?

"

" Yes," replied Dr. Leete, " the ^eat nations of Europe as well

as Australia, Mexico, and parts of South America, are now organized

industrially like the United States, which was the pioneer of th*»

erolution. The peaceful relations of these nations are assured by a

loose form of federal union of world-wide extent. An international

council regulates the mutual intercourse and commerce of the

members of the union and their joint policy toward the more back-

ward races, which are gradually being educated up to civilized

institutions. Complete autonomy within its own limits is enjoyed

by every nation."
" How do you carry on commerce without money ? " I said. " In

trading with other nations, you must use some sort of money,
although you dispense with it in the internal affairs of the nation."

" Oh, no ; money is as superfluous in our foreign as in our internal

relations. When foreign commerce was conducted by private enter-

prise, money was necessary to adjust it on account of the multifarious

complexity of the transactions ; but nowadays it is a function of the

nations as units. Tiiere are thus only a dozen or so merchants in

the world, and their business being supervised by the international

council, a simple system of book accounts sei'ves perfectly to regulate

tlieir dealings. Customs duties of every sort are of course super-

fluous. A nation simply does not import what its government does

not think requisite for the general interest. Each nation has a

bureau of foreign exchange, which manages its trading. For example,

the American bureau, estimating such and such quantities of French
goods necessary to America for a given year, sends the order to the

French bureau, which in turn sends its orders to our bureau. The
same is done mutually by all the nations."

" But how are the prices of foreign goods settled, since there is no
competition ?

"

" The price at which one nation supplies another with goods,'*

replied Dr. Leete, " must be that at which it supplies its own citizens.

So yon see there is no danger of misunderstanding. Of course no
nation is theoretically bound to supply another with the product of
its own labour, but it is for the interest of all to exchange some
commodities. If a nation is regularly supplying another with certain

goods, notice is required from either side of any important change
in the relation."

" But what if a nation, having a monopoly of some natural
product, should refuse to supply it to the others, or to one of
them ?

"

'* Such a case has never occurred, and could not without doing the
refusing party vastly more harm than the others," replied Dr. Leete
" In the first place, no favouritism conld be legally shon-n. The
law requires that each nation shall deal with the' others, in all

respects, on exactly the sam*^ footing. Snch a course as you suggest

V S
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would cut off the nation adoptins; it from the remainder of the

earth for all [im-poses whatever. The contingency is one that need
not fjive us^ much anxiety."

" Bnt," said I, " supposing a nation, having a natural monopoly
in some product of which it exports more than it consumes, should

put the price away up, and thus, without cutting off the supply,

make a profit out of its neighbours' necessities ? Its own citizens

would of course have to pay the higher price on that commodity,
but as a body would make more out of foreigners than they would
be out of pocket themselves."

" "When you come to know how prices of all commodities are

determined nowadays, you will perceive how impossible it is that

they could be altered, except with reference to the amount or

arduousness of the work required respectively to produce them,"

was Dr. Ltete's reply. " This principle is an international as well

as a national guarantee ; but even without it the sense of community
of interest, international as well as national, and the comiction of

the folly of selfishness, are too deep nowadays to render possible such

a piece of sharp practice as you apprehend. You must understand

that we all look forward to an eventual unification of the world as

ane nation. That, no doubt, will be the ultimate form of society^

dud will realize certain economic advantages over the present federal

system of autonomous nations. Meanwhile, however, the present

system works so nearly perfectly that we are quite content to leave

to posterity the completion of the scheme. There are, indeed, some
who hold that it never will be completed, on the ground that the

federal plan is not merely a provisional solution of the problem of

human society, but the best ultimate solution."
" How do you manage,'* I asked, " when the books of any two

nations do not balance ? Supposing we import more from Prance

than we export to her."
" At the' end of each year," replied the doctor, " the books of

every nation are examined. If France is found in our debt, pro-

bably we are in the debt of some nation which owes France, and so

on with all the nations. The balances that remain after tiie accounts

have been cleared by the international council should not be large

under our system. Whatever they may be, the council requires them
to be settled every few years, and may require their settlement at

any time if they are getting too large ; for it is not intended that

any nation shall run largely in debt to another, lest feelings un-

favourable to amity should be engendered. To guard further against

this, the international council inspects the commodities interchanged

by the nations, to see that they are of perfect quality.*'

" But what are the balances finally settled with, seeing that you

have no money ?
"

" In national staples ; a basis of agreement as to what staples shall

be accepted, and in what proportions, for settlement of accounts,

b«ing a preliminary to trade relations."

" Emigration is another point I waat to aik you aboat»" said lu
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"With every nation organized as a cIobo indn^itrial partnership,

monopolizing all means of production in the country, the emigrant,

even if he were permitted to land, would starve. I suppose there is

no emigration nowadays."
" On the contrary, there is constant emigration, by which 1

suppose you mean removal to foreign countries for permanent re-

sidence," replied Dr. Leete. "It is arranged on a simple inter-

national arrangement of indemnities. For example, if a man at

twenty-one emigrates from England to America, England loses all

the expense of his maintenance and education, and America gets a

workman for nothing. America accordingly makes England an
allowance. The same principle, varied to suit the case, applies

ofenerally. If the man is near the term of his labour when he
emigrates, the country receiving him has the allowance. As to

imbecile persons, it is deemed best that each nation should be re-

sponsible for its own, and the emigration of such must be under
full guarantees of support by his own nation. Subject to these

regulations, the right of any man to emigrate at any time ia

unrestricted."
" But how about mere pleasure trips ; tours of observation ?

How can a stranger travel in a country whose people do not receive

money, and are themselves supplied with the means of life on a basis

not extended to him ? His own credit cannot, of course, be good in

other lands. How does he pay his way ?
"

"An American credit card,'' replied Dr. Leete, is just as good in

Europe as American gold used to be, and on precisely the same con-

dition, namely, that it be exchanged into the currency of the

country you are travelling in. An American in Berlin takes hia

credit card to the local office of the international council, and
receives in exchange for the whole or. part of it a Gertnan credit

card, the amount being charged against the United States in favour

of Germany on the international account."

" Perhaps Mr. West would like to dino at the Elephant t-o-day,"

said Edith, as we left the table.

" That is the name we give to the general dining-house ofour ward,'
explained her father. " Not only is our cooking done at the public
kitchens, as I told you last night, but the service and quality of the

meals are much more satisfactory if taken at the dining-house.

The two minor meals of the day are usually taken at home, as not
worth the trouble of going out ; but it is general to go out to dine.

"We have not done so since you have been with us, from a notion

that it would be better to wait till you had become a little more-

familiar with our ways. What do you think ? Shall we take dinner
at the dining-house to-day ?

"

I said that I should be very much pleased to do so.

Not long after, Edith came to me, smiling, and said :

—

"Lai^ nigMt, aa I ^m t'linking what I cotiUI do U) make yon feel
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at home until yon came to be a little more used to aa Mid our ways,

an idea occurred to me. What would you say if I were to introduce

you to some very nice people of your own times, whom I am von
you used to be well acquainted with ?

"

I replied, rather vaguely, that it would certainly be very agreeable,

but I did not see how she was going to manage it.

" Come with me," was her smiling reply, " and see if I am not as

good as my word."

My susceptibility to surprise had been pretty well exhausted by
the numerous shocks it had received, but it was with some wonder-
ment that I followed her into a room which I had not before

entered. It was a small, cosy apartment, walled with cases filled

with books.
" Here are your friends," said Editb^ indicating one of the cases,

and as my eye glanced over the names on the backs of the volumes,
Shakespeare, Milton, Wordsworth, SheUey, Tennyson, Defoe,

Dickens, Thackeray, Hugo, Hawthorne, Irving, and a score of other

great writers of my time and all time, I understood her meaning.
She had indeed made good her promise in a sense compared
with which its literal fulfilment would have been a disappointment.

She had introduced me to a circle of friends whom the century that

had elapsed since last I communed with them had aged as little as

it had myself Their spii'it was as high, their wit as keen, their

laughter and their tears as contagious, as when their speech had
whiled away the hours of a former century. Lonely I was not and
could not be more, with this goodly companionship, however wide
the gulf of years that gaped between me ad my old life.

" You are glad I brought you here," exclaimed Edith, radiant, as

she read in my fece the success of her experiment " It was a good
idea, was it not, Mr. West ? How stupid in me not to think of it

before ! I will leave you now with your old friends, for I know
there will be no company for you like them just now ; but
remember you must not let old friends make you quite forget new
ones !

" and with that smiling caution she left me.
Attracted by the most famihar of the names before me, I laid my

hand on a volume of Dickens, and sat down to read. He had been
my prime favourite among the book-writers of the century,—I mean
the nineteenth century,—and a week had rarely passed in my old

life during which I had not taken up some volume of his works to

while away an idle hour. Any volume with which I had been
familiar would have produced an extraordinary impression, read
under my present circumstances, but my exceptional familiarity with
Dickens, and his consequent power to call up the associations of my
former life, gave to his writings an effect no others could have had,
to intensify, by force of contrast, my appreciation of the strangeness

»f my present environment. However new and astonishing one's

lurroundinga, the tendency is to become a part of them so soon that

almost from the first the power to see tnem objectively and fally

measure their strangeness, ia losL That power already dulled in my
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case, the pa^es of Dickens restored by carrying me back through

their associations to the standpoint of my former life. With a clear-

ness which I had not been able before to attain, 1 saw now the past

and present, like contrasting pictures, side by side.

The genius of the great novelist of the nineteenth century, like

that of Homer, might indeed defy time ; but the setting of hia

pathetic tales, the misery of the poor, the wrongs of power, the piti-

less cruelty of the system of society, had passed away as utterly as

Circe and the sirens, Charybdis and Cyclops.

During the hour or two that I sat there with Dickens open before

me, I did not actually read more than a couple of pag^s. Every

paragraph, every phrase, brought up some new aspect of the world-

transformation which had taken place, and led ray thoughts on long

and widely ramifying excursions. As meditating thus in Dr.

Leete's library I gradually attained a more clear and coherent idea

of the prodigious spectacle which I had been so strangely enabled to

view, I was filled with a deepening wonder at the seeming capricious-

ness of the fate that had given to one who so little deserved it, or

seemed in any way set apart for it, the power alone among his con-

temporaries to stand upon the earth in this latter day. I had
neither foreseen the new world nor toiled for it, as many about me
had done regardless of the scorn of fools or the misconstruction of

the good. Surely it would have been more in accordance with the

fitness of things had one of those prophetic and strenuous souls been
enabled to see the travail of his soul and be satisfied ; he, for example,

a thousand times rather than I, who, having beheld in a vision

the world I looked on, sang of it in words that again and again,

during these last wondrous days, had rung in my mind :

—

For I dipt into the future, far aa human eye could see,

Saw the vision of the world, and all the wonder that would be ;

Till the war-drum throbbed no longer, and the battle-flags were furled,

lu the Parliament of man, the federation of the world.

Then the common sense of most shall hold a fretful realm in awe.
And the kindly earth shall slumber, lapt in universal law.

For I doubt not through the ages one increasing purpose runs,

And the thoughts of men are widened with the process of the sunB.

What though, in his old age, he momentarily lost faith in his own
prediction, as prophets in their hours of depression and doubt
generally do ; the words had remained eternal testimony to the
seership of a poet's heart, the insight that is given to faith.

I was still in the library when some hours later Dr. Leete sought
me there. " Edith told me of her idea," he said, " and I thought it

an excellent one. I had a little curiosity what writer you would
first turn to. Ah, Dickens ! You admired him, then ! That is

where we modems agree with you. Judged by our own standards,

he overtops all the writers of his age, not because his literary genius

was highest, bat because his great heart beat for the poor, because



•72 Looking Backward.

he made the canse of the victimB of Bociety hie ovm, and deroted hi»

pen to exposing its cruelties and shams. No man of his time did so

much as he to turn men's minds to the wrong and wretchedness of

the old order of things, and open their eyes to the necessity of the

great change that was coming, although he himself did not clearly

foresee ii."

CHAPTER XIV.

A HEAVY rainstorm came up during the day, and I had conclnded
that the condition of the streets would be such that my hosts would
have to give up the idea of going out to dinner, although the dining-

hall I bad understood to be quite near, I was much surprised when
at the dinner hour the ladies appeared prepared to go out, but with-

out either rubbers or umbrellas.

The mystery was explained when we found ourselves on the street,

for a continuous waterproof covering had been let down so as to

enclose the sidewalk and turn it into a well-lighted and perfectly

dry corridor, which was filled with a stream of ladies and gentlemen
dressed for dinner. At the comers the entire open space was similarly

roofed in. Edith Leete, with whom I walked, seemed much interested

in learning what appeared to be entirely new to her, that in the

stormy weather the streets of the Boston of my day had been im-
passable, except to persons protected by umbrellas, boots, and heavy
clothing. " Were sidewalk coverings not used at all ? " she asked.

They were used, I explained, but in a scattered and utterly un-
systematic way, being private entei-prises. She said to me that at

the present time all the streets were provided against inclement
weather in the manner I saw, the apparatus being rolled out of the

way when it was unnecessary. She intimated that it would be con-

sidered an extraordinary imbecility to permit the weather to hare
any effect on the social movements of the people.

Dr. Leete, who was walking ahead, overhearing something of our

talk, turned to say that the difference between the age of indi-

vidualism and that of concert was well characterised by the fact

that, in the nineteenth century, when it rained, the people of Boston
put up three hundred thousand umbrellas over as many heads, and
in the twentieth centmy they put up one umbrella over all the

heads.

As we walked on, Edith said, "The private umbrella is father's

favourite figure to illustrate the old way when everybody lived for

himself and his family. There is a nineteenth century painting at

the Art Gallery representing a crowd of people in the rain, each one
holding his umbrella over himself and his wife, and giving his neigh-

bours the drippings, which he clauoB must have been meant by tho

artist »« a satire on his timea."
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We now entered a large building into which a stream of people

was pouring. I could not see the front, owing to the awning, but,

if in correBpondence with the interior, which was even finer than the

store I visited the day before, it would have been magnificent. My
companion said that the sculptured group over the entrance was
«>specia]ly admired. Going up a grand staircase we walked some dis-

tance along a broad corridor with many doors opening upon it. At
one of these, which bore my host's name, we turned in, and I found

myself in an elegant, dining-room containiug a table for four. Win-
dows opened on a courtyard where a fountain played to a great

height and music made the air electric.

" Yon seem at home here," I said, as we seated ourselves at table,

and Dr. Leete touched an annunciator.
" This is, in fact, a part of our house, slightly detached from the

rest," he replied. " Evei-y family in the ward has a room set apart

in this great building: for its permanent and exclusive use for a sinall

annual rental. For transient guests and individuals there is accom-
modation on another floor. If we expect to dine here, we put in our

orders the night before, selecting anything in market, according to

the daily reports in the papers. The meal is as expensive or as simple

as we please, though of course everything is vastly cheaper as well as

better than it would be if prepared at home. There is actually

nothing which our people take more interest in than the perfection

of the catering and cooking done for them, and I admit that we are

a little vain of the success that has been attained by this branch of

the service. Ah, my dear Mr. West, though other aspects of your
civilization were more tragical, I can imagine that none could have
been more depressing than the poor dinners you had to eat, that is,

all of you who had not great wealth."
" Yon would have found none of xis disposed to disagree with you

on that point," I said.

The waiter, a fine-looking young fellow, wearing a slightly dis-

tinctive uniform, now made his appearance. I observed him closely,

as it was the first time I had been able to study particularly the

bearing of one of the enlisted members of the industrial army. This
young man, I knew from what I had been told, must be highly edu-
cated, and the equal, socially and in all respects, of those he served.

But it was perfectly evident that to neither side was the situation in

the slightest degree embarrassing. Dr. Leete addressed the younj
man in a tone devoid, of course, as any gentleman's would be, of

superciliousness, but at the same time not in any way deprecatory,
while the manner of the young man was simply that of a person
intent on discharging correctly the task he was engaged in, equally
without familiarity or obsequiousness. It was, in fact, the manner
of a soldier on duty, but witnout the military stifiness. As the youth
left the roona, I said, " I cannot get over my wonder at seeing a
joung man like that serving so contentedly in a menial position.*
* What ii that word * menial ' ? I never heard it," said Edith.
**It u obfloleto now/' remarked her &ther. ** If I nnderstand it
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rightly, it applied to persons who performed particularly disagreeable

and unpleasant tasks for others, and carried with it an implication

of contempt. Was it not so, Mr. "West ?
"

" That is about it," I said. " Personal service, such as waiting on
tables, was considered menial, and held in such contempt, in" my
day, that persons of culture and refinement would suffer hardship

before condescending to it."

" What a strangely artificial idea," exclaimed Mrs. Leete,

wonderingly.
" And yet these services had to be rendered," said Edith.
" Of course," I replied. " But we imposed them on the poor, and

those who had no alternative but starvation."

" And increased the burden you imposed on them by adding your

contempt," remarked Dr. Leete.
" I don't think I clearly understand," said Edith. " Do yon mean

that you permitted people to do things for you which you despised

them for doing, or that you accepted services from them which you

would have been unwilling to render them ? You can't surely mean
that, Mr. West ?

"

I was obliged to tell her that the fact was just as she had stated.

Dr. Leete, however, came to my relief.

"To understand why Edith is surprised," he said, "yon must
know that nowu. ays it is an axiom of ethics that to accept a service

from another which we would be unwilling to return in kind, if

need were, is like borrowing with the intention of not repaying,

while to enforce such a service by taking advantage of the poverty

or necessity of a person would be an outrage hke forcible robbery.

It is the worst thing about any system which divides men or allows

them to be divided, into classes and castes, that it weakens the

sense of a common humanity. Unequal distribution of wealth, and,

still more effectually, unequal opportunities of education and culture,

divided society in your day into classes which in many respects

regarded each"other as distinct races. There is not, after all, such

a difference as might appear between our ways of looking at this

question of service. Ladies and gentlemen of the cultured class in

your day would no more have permitted persons of their own class to

render them services they would scorn to return than we would
permit anybody to do so. The poor and the uncultured, however,

they looked upon as of another kind from themselves. The equal

wealth and equal opportunities of culture which all persons now
enjoy have simply made us all members of one class, which
corresponds to the most fortunate class with yon. Until this equality

of condition had come to pass, the idea of the solidarity of bnmanity,

the brotherhood of all men, could never have become the real

conviction and practical principle of action it is nowadays. In your

day the same phrases were indeed used, but they were phrases

merely."
•* Do the waiters, also, volunteer ?

"

** No," replied Dr. Leete. * The waiters are young men in tbt
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unclassified grade of the industrial army who are assignable to all sortr

of misc'Uaneons occupations not requiring special skill. Waiting

on table is one of these, and every young recruit is given a taste o*

it. I myself served as a waiter for several months in this very

dining-house some forty yeais ago. Once more you must, remember
that there is recognized no sort of ditVerence between the dignity of

the different sorts of work refjuired by the oation. The individual

is never regarded, nor regards himself, as the servant of those he

serves, nor is he in any way dejendent upon them. It is always

the nation which he is serving. No difference is recognized between

a waiter's functions and those of any other worker. The fact that

bis is a personal service is indifferent from our point of view. So is

a doctor's. I should as soon expect our waiter to-day to look down
on me because I served him as a doctor, as think of looking down
on him because he serves me as a waiter."

After dinner my entertainers conducted me about the building, of

which the extent, the magnificent architecture and richness of em-
bellishment, astonished me. It seemed that it was not merely a

dining-hall, but likewise a gi-eat pleasure-house and social rendezvous

of the quarter, and no appliance of entertainment or recreation

seemed lacking.
" You find illustrated here," said Dr. Leete, when I had expressed

my admiration, " what I said to you in our first conversation, when
you were looking out over the city, as to the splendour of our public

and common life as compared with the simplicity of our private and
home life, and the contrast wliich, in this respect, the twentieth

bears to the nineteenth century. To save ourselves useless burdens,

we have as little gear about us at home as is consistent with comfort,

but the social side of oiu" life is ornate and luxurious beyond any-

thing the world ever knew before. All the industrial and profes-

sional guides have club-houses as extensive as this, as well as

country, mountain, and seaside houses for spoH and rest in vaca-

tions."

Note.—In the latter part of the Inineteenth century it became a pra^ctice d
needy young men at some of the colleges of the conntry to earn a little money foi

their term bills by serving as waiters on tables at hotels during the long snmmei
vacation. It was claimed, in reply to critics who expressed the prejudices of th*

time in asserting that persons voluntarily following such an occupation could not

be gentlemen, that they were entitled to praise for vindicating, by their example,

the dignity of all honest and necessary labour. The use of this arg\iment

illustrates a common contusion in thought on the part of my fonner contempo-
rarieB. The business of waiting on tables was in no more need of defence than

most of the other ways of getting a living in that day, but to talk of dignity

attaching to labour of any sort under the system then prevailing was absurd.

There is no way in which selling labour for the highest price it will fetch i« more
dignified than selling goods for what can be_got. I3oth were commercial transac-

tions to be judged by the commercial stamlard. By setting a price in money on
his service, the worker a<x"epted the money measure for it, and renounced all clear

claim to be judged by any other. The sordid taint wliicli this necessity imparted

to the noblest and the highest sorts of service was bitterly resented by gcnerons

tmls, but there was no evading it. There waa no exemption, however trajmcen-

dMkt t^ qnalil7 of one's service, from the neoes«ity of haggling for 'Y» prioa in
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the morket-pUo*. The physiciui must sell hia he&liitg and the apostle his
preaching like the rest. The prophet, who had guessed the meaning of Grod,

must dicker for the price of the revelation, and the poet hawk hia visions in

printers' row. If I were asked to name the most distinguishing felicity of thia

age, sw compared to that in which T first saw the light, I should say that to me it

seems to consist in the dignity you have given to labour by refusing to set a price

npon it and abolishing the market-place for ever. By requiring of every man his

best you have made God his task-master, and by making honour the sole reward
of achievement you have imparted to all service the (UAtmction peculiar in my
day to the aoldief's.

CHAPTER XV.

When, in the course of our tour of inspection, we came to the
iibraiy, we gncoumbed to the temptation of the luxurious leather

chairs with which it was furnished, and sat down in one of the book-
lined alcoves to rest and chat awhile.*

'* Edith tells me that you have been in the library all the morn-
ing," said Mrs. Leete, " Do you know, it seems to me, Mr. We«t,
that you are the most enviable of mortals."

** I should like to know just why," I replied.
" Because the books of the last hundred years will be new to you,*'

she answered. " You will have so much of the most absorbing
literatui'e to read as to leave you scarcely time for meals these five

years to come. Ah, what would I give if I had not already read
Berrian's novels."

" Or Nesmyth's, mamma,*' added Edith.
" Yes, or Gates' poems, or * Past and Present,' or • In the Begin-

ning,' or,—oh, I could name a dozen books, each worth a year of
one's life," declared Mrs. Leete, enthusiastically.

" I judge, then, that there has been some notable literature pro-
duced in this century."

"Yes," said Dr. Leete. "It has been an era of unexampled
intellectual 8]:)lendour. Probably humanity never before passed
through a moral and material evolution, at once so vast in its scope
and brief in its time of accomplishment, as that from the old order
to the new in the early pait of this century. When men came to

realize the greatness of the fehcity which had befallen them, and
that the change through which they had passed was not merely an
improvement in details of their condition, but the rise of the race to

a new plane of existence with an illimitable vista of progress, their

minds were affected in all their faculties with a stimulus, of which

• I eaauot sufficiently celebrate the glorioun liberty that wigns in the pabli*
libraries of the twentieth century a^ compared with the intolerable management
of those of the nineteenth century, in which the books were jealously railed away
from the people, and obtainable only at an ezpeoditure of tiia» ai^d r«d tap*
•aicuktad t* Ouwouraga aiij </rdin.t:y ttuu Iol iiwrfeU.-v.
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the outbnrBt of the medisBTal renaJBBanee offers a sup^gestion bnt

faint indeed. There ensued on era of mechanical invention, scien-

tific discovery, art, musical and literary productiveness to which no

previous age of the world offers anything comp:irable."

"By the way," said I, "talking of literature, how are books

published now ? Is that also done by the nation ?
"

" Certainly."
" But how do you manage it ? Does the government publish

everything that is brnnght it ap a matter of course, at the public

expense, or does it exercise a censorship and print only what it

approves ?
"

" Neither way. The printing department has no censorial powers.

It is bound to print all that is offered it, but prints it only on condi-

tion that the author defray the first cost out of his credit. He
must pay for the privilege of the public ear, and if he has any
message worth hearing we consider that he will be glad to do it.

Of course, if incomes were unequal, as in the old times, this rule

would enable only the rich to be authors, but the resources of citizens

being equal, it merely measures the strength of the author's motive.

The cost of an edition of an average book can be saved out of a

year's credit by the practice of economy and some sacrifices. The
book, on being published, is placed on sale by the nation."

" The author receiving a royalty on the sales as with ui, I

suppose," I suggested.
" Not as with yon, certainly," replied Dr. Leete, " but'nevertheless

in one way. The price of every book is. made up of the cost of its

publication with a royalty for the author. The author fixes this

royalty at any figure he pleases. Of course if he put it unreason-

ably high it is his own loss, for the book will not sell. The amount
of this royalty is set to his credit and he is discharged from other

service to the nation for so long a period as this credit at the rate of

allowance for the support of citizens shall suffice to support him. If

his book be moderately successful, he has thus a furlough for several

months, a year, two or three years, and if he in the meantime pro-

duces other successful work, the remission of service is extended so

far as the sale of that may justify. An author of mu(;h acceptance

succeeds in supporting himself by his pen during the entire period

of service, and the degree of any writer's literary ability, as deter-

mined by the popular voice, is thus the measure of the oppoitunity

given hijn to devote his time to literature. In this respect the out-

come of our system is not very dissimilar to that of yours, but there

are two notable differences. In the first place, the universally high
level of education nowadays gives the [xjpular verdict a conclusive-

ness on the real merit of literary work which in your day it was as

far as possible from having. In the second plac^e, there is no such
thing now as favouritism of any sort to interfere with the recognition

»f true merit. Every author has precisely the same facilities for

hi-i2.^-;>i..g hib work bef<M« the popular tribunal To judge from Um
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complaints of the writers of your day, this absolute equality of

opportunity would have been greatly prized."

" In the recognition of merit in other fields of original genius,

such as music, art, invention, design," I said, " I suppose you follow

a similar principle."

"Yes," he replied, "although the details differ. In art, for

example, as in literature, the people are the sole judges. They vote

upon the acceptance of statues and paintings for the public buildings,

and their favourable verdict carries with it the artist's remission from
other tasks to devote himself to his vocation. On copies of his work
disposed of, he also derives the same advantage as the author on sale

of his books. In all these lines of original genius the plan pursued
is the same,—to offer a free field to aspirtmts, and as soon as ex-

ceptional talent is recognized to release it from all trammels and let

it nave free com-ge. The remission of other service in these cases is

not intended as a gift or rewai-d, but as the means of obtaining more
and higher service. Of course there are various literary, art, and
scientific institutes to which membership comes to the famous and is

greatly prized. The highest of all honours in the nation, higher

than the presidency, which calls merely for good sense and devotion

to duty, is the red ribbon awarded by the vote of the people to the

great authors, artists, engineers, physicians, and inventors of the

generation. Not over a certain number wear it at any one time,

though eveiy bright young fellow in the country loses innumerable

nights' sleep dreaming of it. I even did myself."

"Just as if mamma and •! would have thought any more of you
with it," exclaimed Edith ;

" not that it isn't, of course, a very fine

thing to have."
" You had no choice, my dear, but to take your father as you

found him and make the best of him," Dr. Leete replied ;
" but as

for your mother, there, she would never have had me if I had not
assured her that I was bound to get the red ribbon or at least the

blue."

On this extravagance Mrs. Leete's only comment was a smile.

" How about periodicals and newspapers ? " I said. " I won't

deny that your book publishing system is a considerable improvement
on ours, both as to its tendency to encourage a real literary vocation,

and, quite as important, to discourage more scribblers ; but I don't

see how it can be made to apply to magazines and newspapers. It

IS very' well to make a man pay for publishing a book, because the

expense will be only occasional ; but no man could afford the expense
of publishing a newspaper every day in the year. It took the deep
pockets of our private capitalists to do that, and often exhausted

even them before the returns came in. If you have newspapers at

all, they must, I fancy, be published by the government at the

public expense, with government editors, reflecting government
opinions. Now, if your system is so perfect that there is never any-

thing to criticise in the conduct of affairs, this arrangement may
answer. Otherwise I should think the lack of an independejoit
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onoflRcial medium for the expression of public opinion would hare
most unfortunate results. C*>^feB^, Dr. LeeLe, that a free neWKiiaper

press, with all that it imphes, was a redeemiui^ incident of the old

system when capital was in piivate hands, and that you have to set

ofl the loss of that against your gains in other respects."

" I am afraid 1 can't give you even that consulaiion," replied Dr.

Leete, laughing. " In the first place, Mr, West, the newspaper press

is by no means the only or, as we look at it, the best vehicle for

serious criticism of public affairs. To us, the judgments of your

newspapers on such themes seem generally to have been crude and
flippant, as well as deeply tinctured with prejudice and bitterness.

In so far as they msy be taken as expressing public opinion, they

give an unfavourable impression of the popular intelligence, while so

far as they may have formed public opinion, the nation was not to be
felicitated. Nowadays, when a citizen desires to make a serious im-

pression upon the public mind as to any aspect of public allairs, he
comes out with a book or pamphlet, published as other books are.

But this is not because we lack newspapers and magazines, or that

they lack the most absolute fi-eedom. The newspaper press is orga-

nized so as to be a more perfect expression of public opinion than it

possibly could be in your day, when private capital controlled and
managed it primarily as a money-making business, and secondarilj

only as a mouthpiece for the people."
" But," said I, " if the government prints the papers at the public

expense, how can it fail to control their policy ? Who appoints the

editors, if not the government ?"
" The government does not pay the expense of the papers, nor

appoint their editors, nor in any way exert the slightcVt influence on
theii policy," replied Dr. Leete. " The people who take the paper
pay the expense of its publication, choose its editor, and remove him
when unsatisfactory. Yon will scarcely say, I think, that such a
newspaper press is not a free organ of popular opinion."

" Decidedly I shall not," I replied, " but how is it practicable ?
"

'* Nothing could be simpler. Supposing some of my neighbours
or myself think we ought to have a newspaper reflecting our opinions,

and devoted especially to our locality, trade, or profession. We go
about among the people till we get the names of such a number that

their annual subscriptions will meet the cost of the paper, which is

little or big according to the largeness of its constituency. The
amount of the subscriptions marked off the credits of the citizens

guarantees the nation against loss in publishing the paper, its

business, you understand, being that of a publisher purely, with no
option to refuse the duty required. The subscribers to the paper now
elect somebody as editor, who, if he accepts the office, is discharged
from other service during his incumbency. Instead of paying a
salary to him, as in your day, the subscribers pay the nation an
indemnity equal to the cost of his support for taking him away from
the general service. He manages the paper just as one of your
eoitors did, except that he has no counting-room to obey, or interesta
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of private capital as against the public good to defend. At the end
of the first year, the Bubscribers for the next either reelect the former
editor or choose any one else to his place. An able editor, of course,

keeps his place indefinitely. As the subscription list enlarges, the

funds of the paper increase, and it is improved by the securing of

more and better contributors, just as your papers were."
" How is the staff of contributors recompensed, since they cannot

be paid in money ?

"

*' The editor settles with them the price, of their wares. The
amount is transfen-ed to their individual credit from the guarantee

credit of the paper, and a remission of service is granted the con-

tributor for a length of time corresponding to the amount credited

him, just as to other authors. As to magazines, the system is the
same. Those interested in the prospectus of a new periodical pledge
enough subscription to run it for a year ; select their editor, who
recompenses his contributors just as in the other case, the printing

bureau furnishing the necessary force and material for publication, as

a matter of course. When an editor's services are no longer desired,

if he cannot earn the right to his time by other literary work, he
simply resumes his place in the industrial army. I should add that,

though ordinarily the editor is elected only at the end of the year,

and as a rule is continued in office for a term of years, in case of any
sudden change he should give to the tone of the paper, provision is

made for taking the sense of the subscribers as to his removal at

any time."
" However earnestly a man may long for leisure for purposes of

study or meditation," I remarked, " he cannot get out of the harness,

if I understand you rightly, except in these two ways you have
mentioned. He must either by literary, artistic, or inventive pro-

ductiveness indemnify the nation for the loss of his services, or must
get a sufficient number of other people to contribute to such an
indemnity."

" It is most certain," replied Dr. Leete, " that no able-bodied man
nowadays can evade his share of work and live on the toil of others,

whether he calls himself by the fine name of student or confesses to

being simply lazy. At the same time our system is elastic enough
to give free play to every instinct of human nature which does not
aim at dominating others or living on the fruit of others' labour.

There is not only the remission by indemnification but the remission

by abnegation. Any man in his thirty-third year, his term of service

being thea half done, can obtain an honourable discharge from the

army, provided he accepts for the rest of his life one half the rate of
maintenance other citizens receive. It la quite possible to live on
this amount, though one must forego the luxuries and elegancies of

life, with some, perhaps, of its comforts."

When the ladies retired that evening, Edith brought me a book
and said :

—

" If you should be wakeful to-night, Mr. West, you might be in-

terested in looking over this story by Berrian, It is considered hi*
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roast P!-{>ifoo, and will at leant give you an idea what the Bton'M

nowadays are like."

I sat up in my room that night reading " Penthesilia " till it c^rew

gray in the east, and did not lay it down till I had finished it. And
yet let no admirer of the great romancer of the twentieth century

resent my saying that at the first reading what most impressed me
was not so much what was in the book as what was left out of it.

The Btory-writers of my day would have deemed the making of bricks

without straw a light task compared with the construction of a

romance from which should be excluded all effects drawn from the

contrasts of wealth and poverty, education and ignorance, coarseness

and refinement, high and low, all motives drawn from social pride and
ambition, the desire of being richer or the fear oi' being poorer,

together with sordid anxieties of any sort for one's self or others;

a romance in which there should, indeed, be love galore, but love

unfretted by artificial barriers created by differences of station or pos-

sessions, owning no other law but that of the heart. The reading of

"Penthesilia" was of more value than almost any amonnt of explana-

tion would have been in giving me something like a general impression

of the social aspect of the twentieth century. The information

Dr. Leete had imparted was indeed extensive as to facts, bnt they had
affected my mind as so many separate impressions, which I had as

yet succeeded bnt imperfectly in making cociere. Berrian put them
to<rether for me in a picture.

CHAPTER XVI.

Next morning I rose somewhat before the breakfast honr. As I

descended the stairs, Edith stepped into the hall from the room which
had been the scene of the mpming interriew between ns described

some chapters back.
" Ah !

" she exclaimed, with a charmingly arch expression, " you
thought to slip out unbeknown for another of those solitary morning
rambles which have such nice effects on you. But you see I am up
too early for yon this time. You are fairly caught."

" You discredit the efficacy of your own cure," I said, " bv sup-

posing that such a ramble would now be attended with bad con-

sequences."
" I am very glad to hear that," she said. " I was in here arranging

some flowers for the breakfast table when I heard yon come down,
and fancied I detected something surreptitious in your step on the

stairs."
*' You did me injustice," I repKed. " I had no idea of going out

at all."

Despite her effort to convey «a impreasiou that my interceptkui
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was pnrely aocidental, I had at the time a dim suspicion of what I
aftervvards learned to be the fact, namely, that this sweet creature,

in [>ursuan( e of her self-assumed guardianship over me, had risen for

the last (wo or three mornings at an uuheard-of hour, to insure against

tht' I'ossihility of my wandering off alone in case I should be affected

as t-n the former occasion. Receiving permission to assist her in

makinir up the breakfast bouquet, I followed her into the room from
wiiich she had emerged.

" Are you sure," she asked, " that yon are quite done with those

terrible sensations you had that morning ?
"

" I can't say that I do not have times of feeling decidedly queer,"

I replied, "moments when my personal identity seems an open
question. It would be too much to expect after my experienc*

that I should not have such sensations occasionally, but as for being

carried entirely off"my feet, as I was on the point of being that morning,
1 think the danger is past."

" I shall never forget how you looked that morning," she said.

" If you had merely saved my life," I continued, " I might,

perhaps, find words to express ray gratitude, but it was my reason

you saved, and there are no words that would not belittle my debt to

you." 1 spoke with emotion, and her eyes grew suddenly moist.
" It is too much to beheve all this," she said, " but it is very de-

lightful to hear you say it. What I did was very little. I was very

much distressed for you, I know. Father never thinks anything
ought to astonish us when it can be explained scientifically, as I

suppose this long sleep of yours can be, but even to tancy myself in

your place makes my head swim. I know that I could not have
borne it at all."

" That would depend," I replied, " on whether an angel came to

support you with her sympathy in the crisis of your condition, as one
came to me." If my face at all expressed the feelings I had a right

to have toward this sweet and lovely young girl, who had played so

angelic a role toward me, its expression must have been very wor-
shipful just then. The expression or the words, or both together,

caused her now to drop her eyes with a charming blush.
" For the matter of that," I said, " if your experience has not been

as startling as mine, it must have been rather overwhelming to see a
man belonging to a strange century, and apparently a hundred years

dead, raised to fife."

" It seemed indeed strange beyond any describing at first," she
said, " but when we began to put ourselves in your place, and realize

how much stranger it must seem to you, I fancy we forgot our own
feelings a good deal, at least I know I did. It seemed then not so

much astounding as interesting and touching beyond anything ever

beard of before."
*' But does it not come over you as astounding to sit at tabic

with me, seeing who I am ?
"

** You must remember that you do not seem so strange to us ae we
must to you," she answered. '* We belong to a future of which yo«
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conld not form an idea, a generation of which you knew nothing

until you saw us. But you beiou*^ to a generation of which our fore-

fathers were a part. We know all about it ; tlie names of many ol

its members are household words with us. We have made a study

of your ways of living and thinking ; nothing you say or do sur-

prises us, while we say and do nothing which does not seem strange to

you. So you see, VLv. West, that if you feel that you can, in time,

get accustomed to us, you must not be surprised that from the first

we have scarcely found you strange at all."

" I had not thouglit of it that way," I replied. " There is

indeed much in what you say. One can look back a thousand years

easier than forward fifty. A century is not so very long a retrospect

I might have known your great-grand-parents. Possibly I did. Did
they live in Boston ?

"

" I believe so."
** You are not sure, then ?

"

" Yes," she replied. " Now I think, they did."
" I had a very large circle of acquaintances in the city," I said.

" It is not unlikely that I knew or knew of some of them. Perhaps

I may have known them well. Wouldn't it be interesting if I should

chance to be able to tell you all about your gi-eat-grandfather, for

instance ?
"

*' Very interesting."
" Do you know your genealogy well enough to tell me who your

forbears were in the Boston of my day ?
"

" Oh, yes."
" Perhaps, then, you will some time tell me what some of their

names were."

She was engrossed in arranging a troublesome spray of green, and
did not reply at once. Steps upon the stairway indicated that the

other members of the family were descending.
" Perhaps, some time," she said.

After breakfast. Dr. Leete suggested taking me to inspect the

central warehouse and observe actually in operation the machinery
of distribution, which Edith had described to me. As we walked
away from the house I said, " It is now several days that I have

been living in your household on a most extraordinary footing, or

rather on none at all. 1 have not spoken of this aspect of my
position before because there were so many other aspects yet more
extraordinary. But now that I am beginning a little to feel my feet

under me, and to realize that, however I came here, I am here, and
must make the best of it, I must speak to you on this point."

" As for your being a guest in my house," replied Dr. Leete, " I

pray you not to begin to be nneasy on that point, for I mean to keep

you a long time yet. With all your modesty, you can but realize

that such a guest as yourself is an acquisition not willingly to be

parted with."
" Thanks, doctor," I said. " It would be absurd, certainly, for me

to aflFect any oversensitivenesa about accepting the temporary hotpi-
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taljty of one to -whom I owe it that I am not still awaiting the end
of the -world in a living tomb. But if I am to be a permanent citizen

of this century I must have some standing in it. Now, in my time
a person more or lesK entering the world, however he got in, would
not be noticed in the unorganized throng of men, and might make a

place for himself anywhere he choee if he were strong enough. But
nowadays everybody is a part of a system with a distinct place and
function. I am outside the system, and don't see how I can get in ;

there seems no way to get in, except to be bom in or to come in as

an emigrant from some other system."

Dr. Leete laughed heartily.

" I admit," he said, " that our system is defective in laoking
pi-ovision for cases like yours, but you see nobody anticipated

additions to the world except by the usual process. You need,

however, have no fear that we shall be unable to provide both a

place and occupation for you in due time. You have as yet been
brought in contact only with the members of my family, but you
must not suppose that I have kept your secret. On the contrary,

your case, even before your resuscitation, and vastly more since, has
excited the profoundest interest in the nation. In view of your
precarious nervous condition, it was thought best that I should take

exclusive charge of you at first, and that you should, through me and
my family, receive some general idea of the sort of world you had
come back to before you began to make the acquaintance generally

of its inhabitants. As to finding a function for you in society, there

was no hesitation as to what that would be. Few of us have it in

our power to confer so great a service on the nation as you will bfl

able to when you leave my roof, which, however, you must not think

of doing for a good time yet."
" What can I possibly do ? " I asked. " Perhaps you imagine I

nave some trade, or art, or special skill. I assure you I have
none whatever. I never earned a dollar in my life, or did an hour's

work. I am strong, and might be a common labourer, but nothing
more."

" If that were the most efficient service you were able to render the

nation, you would find that avocation considered quite as respectable

as any other," replied Dr. Leete ;
" but you can do something else

better. You are easily the master of all our historians on questions

relating to the social condition of the latter part of the nineteenth

centUT)-, to us one of the most absorbingly interesting periods of his-

tory ; and whenever in due time you have sufficiently familiarized

yourself with our institutions, and are willing to teach us something
concerning those of your day, you will find an historical lectureship

in one of our colleges awaiting you."
** Very good ! very good indeed." I said, much relieved by so prac-

tical a suggestion on a point which had begun to trouble me. " If

your people are really se much interested in the nineteenth century,

:btrs will indeed be mi occupation ready-made for me. I don't think
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there is anything else that 1 conki ^jossibly earn my salt at, bnt I

certainly may claim without conceit to have BomeBpecial qualificationa

for buch a pout au you describe.'

CHAPTER XVn.

I FOUND the processes at the warehouse quite as interesting as Edith

had described them, and became even enthusiastic over the trulj

remarkable illustration which is seen there of the prodigiously multi-

plied efliciency which perfect organisation can give to labour. It is

like a gigantic mill, into the hopper of which goods are being con-

stantly poured by the train-load and ship-load, to issue at the other

end in packages of pounds and ounces, yards and inches, pints and
gallons, corresponding to the infinitely complex personal needs of

half a million people. Dr. Leete, with tlie assistance of data furnished

by me as to the way goods were sold in my day, figured out some
astounding results in the way of the economies effected by the

modem system.

As we set out homeward, I said :
** After what I have seen to-day,

together with what you have told me, and what I learned under Miss
Leete's tutelage at the sample store, I have a tolerably clear idea of

your system of distribution, and how it enables you to dispense with

a circulating medium. But I should like very much to know some-
thing more about your system of production. You have told me in

general how your industrial anny is levied and organised, but who
directs its efforts 1 What supreme authority determines what shall

be done in every department, so that enough of everything is pro-

duced and yet no labour wasted ? It seems to me that this must be
a wonderfully complex and difficult function, requiring yery unusual
endowments."

'* Does it indeed seem bo to you ? " responded Dr. Leete. *• I

assure you that it is nothing of the kind, but on the other hand so

simple, and depending on principles so obvious and easily applied,

that the functionaries at Washiugton to whom it is trusted require

to be nothing more than men of fair al)ilitie8 to discharge it to the
entire satisfaction of the nation. The machine wliich they direct is

indeed a vast one, but so logical in its principles and direct and
simple in its workings, that it all but runs itself ; and nobody but a
fool could derange it, as I think you will agree alter a few words of
explanation. Since yon already have a pretty good idea of the working
of the distributive system, let us begin at that end. Even in your
day statisticians were able to tell yon the number of yards of cotton,
velvet, woollen, the number of Larrels of flour, potatoes, butter,

number of pairs of shoes, hats, and umbrellas annually consumo 1 by
the untioa. Owix^j bo Um iaa ihai produoioa wmi in privaUi 1.^1^011^
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and that there was no way of getting statistics of actual distribntioa,

these fij^ures were not exact, but they were nearly so. Now thai

every pin which is given out from a narional warehouse is reajrdeil,

of course the figures of consumption for any week, month, or year.

in the possession of the department of distribution at the end ot

that period, are precise. On these figures, allowing for tendeucie? to

increase or decrease and for any special causes likely to afi'ect dcmaiid.

the estimates, say for a year ahead, are based. Thase estimates, wji.h

a proper margin for security, having been accepted by the general

administration, the responsibility of the distributive department

ceases until the goods are delivered to it. I speak of the estimates

being furnished for an entire year ahead, but in reality they cover

that much time only in case of the great staples for which the

demand can be calculated on as steady. In the great majority of

smaller industries for the product of which popular taste fluctuates,

and novelty is frequently required, production is kept barely ahead

of consumption, the distributive department furnishing frequent

estimates based on the weekly state of demand.
" Now the entire field of productive and construcuve industry is

divided into t:en great departments, each representing a group of

allied industries, each particular industry being in turn represented

by a subordinate bureau, which has a complete record of the plant

and force under its control, of the present product, and means of

increasing it. The estimates of the distributive department, after

adoption by the administration, are sent as mandates to the ten

great departments, which allot them to the subordinate bureaus

representing the particular industries, and these set the men at

work. Each bureau is responsible for the task given it, and this

responsibility is enforced by departmental oversight, and that of the

administration ; nor does the distributive department accept the

product without its own inspection ; while even if in the hands of

the consumer an article turns out unfit, the system enables the fault

to be traced back to the original workman. The production of the

commodities for actual public consumption does not, of course,

require by any means all the national force of workers. After the

necessary contingents have been detailed for the various industries,

the amount of labour left for other employment is expended in

creating fixed capital, such as buildings, machinery, engineering

works, and so forth."
" One point occurs to me," I said, " on which I should think there

might be dissatisfaction. Where there is no opportunity for private

enterprise, how is there any assurance that the claims of small

minorities of the people to have articles produced, for which there is

no wide demand, will be respected ? An oflicial decree at any

moment may deprive them of the means of gratifying some special

taste, merely because the majority does not share it."

"That would be tyranny indeed," replied Dr. Leete, "and you

may be very sure that it does not, happen with us, to whom liberty

M M dear as equality or Maternity. As 700 come to know our
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systetn better, yon will sec that our cflRcialR are in fact, and not

merely in name, the agents and servants of the people. The adminiB-

tration has no power to stop the production of any commodity for

which there continues to be a demand. Suppose the demand for

any article declines to such a point that its production becomes very

costly. The price has to be raised in proportion, of course, but as

long as the consumer cares to pay it, the production goes on. Again,

suppose an article not before produced is demanded. If the adminis-

tration doubts the reality of the demand, a popular petition guaran-

teeing a certain basis of consumption compels it to produce the

desired article. A government, or a majority, which should under-

take to tell the people, or a minority, what they were to eat, drink,

or wear, as 1 believe governments in America did in your day,

would be regarded as a curious anachronism indeed. Possibly you
had reasons for tolerating these infringements of personal independ-

ence, but we should not think them endurable. I am glad yon
raised this point, for it has given me a chance to show you how
much more direct and efficient is the control over production

exercised by the individual citizen now than it was in your day,

when what you called private initiative prevailed, though it should

have been called capitalist initiative, for the average private citizen

had little enough share in it."

" You speak of raising the price of costly articles," I said. " How
can prices be regulated in a country where there is no competition

between buyers or sellers ?
"

" Just as they were with you," replied Dr.Leete. "You think

that needs explaining," he added, as I looked incredulous, " but the

explanation need not be long ; the cost of the labour which pro-

duced it was recognised as the legitimate basis of the price of an
article in your day, and so it is in ours. In your day, it was the

difference in wages that made the difference in the cost of labour;

now it is the relative number of hours constituting a day's work in

different trades, the maintenance of the worker being equal in all

cases. The cost of a man's work in a trade so difficult that in order

to attract volunteers the hours have to be fixed at four a day is

twice as great as that in a trade where the men work eight hours.

The result as to the cost of labour, you see, is just the same as ii

the man working four hours were paid, under your system, twice the

wages the other gets. This calculation applied to the labour

employed in the various processes of a manufactured article gives its

price relatively to other articles. Besides the cost of production
and transportation, the factor of scarcity affects the prices of some
commodities. As regards the great staples of life, of which an
abundance can always be secured, scarcity is eliminated as a factor.

There is always a large surplus kept on hand from which any
fluctuations of demand or supply can be con-ected, even in most
cases of bad crops. The prices of the staples grow less year by year,

but rarely, if ever, rise. There are, however, certain classes of

article permanently, and others temporarily, oneqaal to the deauuid.
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as, for example, fresh fish or dairy products in the latter category,

and the products of high skill aud rare materials in the other. All

that can be done here is to equalize the inconvenience of the

scarcity. This is done by temporarily raising the price if the scarcity

be temporary, or fixing it high if it be permanent. High prices in

your day meant restriction of the articles afiected to the rich, but
nowadays, when the means of all are the same, the effect is only that

those to whom the articles seem most desirable are the ones who
purchase them. Of course the nation, as any other caterer for the

public needs must be, is frequently left with small lots of goods on
Its hands by changes in taste, unseasonable weather, and various

other causes. These it has to dispose of at a sacrifice just as

merchants often did in your day, charging up the loss to the expenses
of the business. Owing, however, to the vast body of consumers to

which such lots can be simultaneously olfered, there is rarely any
difficulty in getting rid of them at trifling loss. I have given you
now some general notion of our system of production, as well as

distribution. Do you find it as complex as you expected ?
"

I admitted that nothing could be much simpler.
" I am sure," said Dr. Leete, " that it is within the truth to say

that the head of one of the myriad private businesses of your day,

who had to maintain sleepless vigilance against the fluctuations of
the market, the machinations of his rivals, and the failure of his

debtors, had a far more trying task than the group of men at

Washington who nowadays direct the industries of the entire nation.

All this merely shows, my dear fellow, how much easier it is to do
things the right way fhan the wrong. It is easier for a general up
in a balloon, with perfect survey of the field, to manceuvre a million

men to victory than for a sergeant to manage a platoon in a thicket."
" The general of this army, including the flower of the manhood

of the nation, must be the foremost man in the country, really greater

even than the President of the United States," I said.

"He is the President of the United States," replied Dr. Leete, " ot

rather the most important function of the presidency is the headship

of the industrial army."
" How is he chosen ? " I asLed.
** I explained to you before," replied Dr. Leete, " when I was

describing the force of the motive of emulation among all grades of

the industrial army, that the line of promotion for the meritorious

lies through three grades to the officer's grade, and thence up through

the lieutenancies to the captaincy or formanship, and superintendency

or colonel's rank. Next, with an intervening grade in some of the

larger trades, come the general of the guild, under whose immediate

control all the operations of the trade are conducted. This officer is

at the head of the national bureau representing his trade, and ia

responsible for its work to the administration. The general of his

guild holds a splendid position, and one which amply satisfies the

ambition of most men, but above his rank, which may be compared

—

to follow the military analogies familiar to you—to that of a general
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of diyision or major-g^eneral, is that of the chiefs of the ten |?reat

departments, or p-oups of allied trades. The chiefs of these ten grand
divisions of the industrial army may be compared to your commanders
of army corps, or lieutenant-generals, each haring from a dozen to a

score of generals of separate guilds reporting to him. Above these

ten great oflicers, who form his council, is the general-in-chief, who
is the President of the United States.

"The general-in-chief of the industrial army must have passed

through all the grades below him, from the common laliourers up.

Let us see how he rises. As I have told you, it is simply by the

excellence of his record as a worker that one rises through the grades

of the privates and becomes a candidate for t lieu tenancy. Through
the lieutenancies he rises to the colonelcy, or superintendent's position,

by appointment from above, strictly limited to the candidates of the

be«t i-ecords. The general of the guild appoints to the ranks under
him, but he himself is not appointed, but chosen by suffrage."

" By suffrage !
" I exclaimed. " Is not that ruinous to the discipline

of the guild, by tempting the candidates to intrigue for the support
of the workers under them ?

"

" So it would be, no doubt," replied Dr. Leete, " if the workers
had any sufi'rage to exercise, or anything to say about the choice.

But they have nothing. .Just here comes in a peculiarity of our
system. The general of the guild is chosen from among the super-

intendents by vote of the honorary members of the guild, that is, of
those who have served their time in the guild, and received their

discharge. As you know, at the age of forty-five we are mustered
out of the army of industry, and have the residue of life for the
pursuit of our own improvement or recreation. Of course, however,
the associations of our active lifetime retain a powerful hold on us.

The companionships we formed then remain our companionships till

the end of life. We always continue honorary members of our former
guilds, and retain the keenest and most jealous interest in their
welfare and repute in the hands of the following generation. In the
clubs maintained by the honorary members of the several guilds, in
which we meet socially, there are no topic* of conversation so common
as those which relate to these matters, and the young aspirants for

guild leadership who can pass the criticism of us old fellows are
likely to be pretty well equipped. Recognizing this fact, the nation
entrusts to the honorary members of each guild the election of its

general, and I venture to claim that no previous form of society
could have developed a body of electors so ideally adapted to their
office, as regards absolute impartiality, knowledge of the special
qualifications and record of candidates, solicitude for the best result,
and complete absence of self-interest.

'* Each of the ten lieutenant-generals or heads of departments m
himself elected from among the generals of the guilds grouped an %
department, by vote of the honorary members of the guilds thni
grouped. Of course there is a tendency on the part of eac'a guild to
Tote for its own general, but no giiild of any^ "up La.^ nop \-^ cnonwh
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votes to elect a man not supported by most of \hR others. I aBsur*

you that these elections are exceedingly lively."

" The President, I suppose, is selected from among the ten heada

of the great departments," I suggested.
" Precisely, but the heads of departments are not eligible to the

presidency till they have been a certain number of years out of office.

It is rarely that a man passes through all the grades to the headship

of a department much before he is forty, and at the end of a five

years' term he is usually forty-five. If more, he still serves through

his term, and if less, he is nevertheless discharged from the industrial

army at its termination. It would not do for him to return to the

ranks. The interval before he is a candidate for the presidency is

intended to give time for him to recognize fully that he has returned

into the general mass of the nation, and is identified with it rather

than vrith the industrial army. Moreover, it is expected that he

will employ this period in studying the general condition of the

army, instead of that of the special group of guilds of which he was

the head. From among the former heads of departments who may
be eligible at the time, the President is elected by vote of all the

men of the nation who are not connected with the industrial army."
" The army is not allowed to vote for President ?

"

" Certainly not. That would be perilous to its discipline, whicA

it is the business of the President to maintain as the representative

of the nation at large. His right hand for this purpose is the in-

spectorate, a highly important department of our system ; to the

inspectorate come all complaints or information as to defects in

goods, insolence or inefficiency of officials, or dereliction of any sort

in the public service. The inspectorate, however, does not wait for

complaints. Not only is it on the alert to catch and sift every

rumour of a fault in the service, but it is its business, by systematic

and constant oversight and inspection of evei7 branch of the army,

to find out what is going wrong before anybody else does. The
President is usually not far from fifty when elected, and serves five

years, forming an honourable exception to the rule of retirement at

forty-five. At the end of his term of office, a national Congress is

called to receive his report and approve or condemn it. If it ia

approved. Congress usually elects him to represent the nation for five

years more in the international council. Congress, I should also say,

passes on the reports of the outgoing heads of departments, and a

disapproval renders any one of them ineligible for President. But it

is rare, indeed, that the nation has occasion for other sentiments than

those of gratitude towards its high officers. As to their ability, to

have risen from the ranks, by tests so various and severe, to their

positions, is proof in itself of extraordinary qualities, while as to

faithfulness, our social system leaves them absolutely without any

other motive than that of winning the esteem of their fellow citizens.

Corruption is impossible in a society where there is neither poverty

to be bribed nor wealth to bribe, while as to demagoguery or intrigue
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(br office, ^e oonditiona of promotion render them out of the

question."
" Oue point I do not quite understand," I said. " Are the members

of the liberal professions eligible to the presidency ? and if so, how
are they ranked with those who pursue the industries proper ?

"

" They have no ranking with them," replied Dr. Leete, " The
members of the technical professions, such as engineers and architects,

have a ranking with the constructive guilds ; but the members of the

liberal professions, the doctors and teachers, as well as the artists and
men of letters who obtain remissions of industrial service, do not

belong to the industrial army. On this ground they vote for the

President, but are not eligible to his office. Oue of its main duties

being the control and discipline of the industrial army, it is essential

that the President should have passed through all its grades to under
itand his business."

** That is reasonable," T said ;
" but if the doctors and teachers do

not know enough of industry to be President, neither, I should think,

can the President know enough of medicine and education to control

those departments."
" No more does he," was the reply. " Except in the general way

that he is responsible for the enforcement of the laws as to all classes,

the President hia nothing to do with the faculties of medicine and
education, which are controlled by boards of regents of their own, in

which the president is ex-officio chairman, and has the casting rote.

These regents, who, of course, are responsible to Congress, are chosen

by the honorary members of the guilds of education and medicine,

the retired teachers and doctors of the country.
" Do you know," I said, " the method of electing officials by votes

of the retired members of the guilds is nothing more than the

application on a national scale of the plan of government by alumni,

which we used to a slight extent occasionally in the management of

our higher educational institutions."

" Did you, indeed ? " exclaimed Dr. Leete, with animation. " That
is quite new to me, and I fancy will be to most of us, and of much
interest as well. There has been great discussion as to the germ of

the idea, and we fancied that there was for once t^omething new under
the sun "Well I well ! In your higher educational institutions ! that is

interesting indeed. You must tell me more of that."
" Truly, there is very little more to tell than I have told already,"

I replied, " If we had the germ of your idea, it was but as a germ.*'



92 Looking Backward,

CHAPTER XVrCL

That evening I sat up for some time after the ladies had retired,

talking with Dr. Leete about the effect of the plan of exempting

men from farther service to the nation after the age of forty-five, a

point brought up by his account of the part taken by the retired

citizens in the government.
" At forty-five," said I, " a man still has ten years of good manual

labour in him, and twice ten years of good intellectual service. To
be superannuated at that age and laid on the shelf must be regarded

rather as a hardship than a favour by men of energetic dispositions."

" My dear Mr. West," exclaimed Dr. Leete, beaming upon me,
•' you cannot have any idea of the piquancy your nineteenth century

ideas have for us of this day, the rare quaintness of their effect.

Know, child of another race and yet the same, that the labour we
have to render as our part in securing for the nation the means of a

comfortable physical existence is by no means regarded as the most
important, the most interesting, or the most dignified employment of

our powers. We look upon it as a necessaiy duty to be discharged

before we can fully devote ourselves to the higher exercise of our

faculties, the intellectual and spiritual enjoyments and pursuits which

alone mean life. Everything possible is indeed done by the just

distribution of burdens, and by all manner of special attractions

and incentives to relieve our labour of irksomeness, and, except in a

comparative sense, it is not usually irksome, and is often inspiring.

But it is not our labour, but the higher and larger activities which

the performance of our task will leave ub free to enter upon, that are

considered the main business of existence.

" Of course not all, nor the majority, have those scientific, artistic,

literary, or scholarly interests which make leisure the one thing

valuable to their possessors. Many look upon the last half of life

chiefly as a period for enjoyment of other sorts : for travel, for social

relaxation in the company of their lifetime friends ; a time for the

cultivation of all manner of personal idiosyncrasies and special

tastes, and the pursuit of every imaginable form of recreation ; in a

word, a time for the leisurely and unperturbed appreciation of the

good things of the world which they have helped to create. But
whatever the differences between our individual taf.tes as to the use

we shall put our leisure to, we all agree in looting forward to the

date of our discharge as the time when we shall first enter upon the

full enjoyment of our birth-right, the period when we shall first

really attain our majority and become enfranchised from discipline

and control, with the fee of our lives vested in ourselves. As eager

boys in your day anticipated twenty-one, so men nowadays look for-

wjmi to forty-five. At i,wenty-one we become men, but at forty-five

we renew youth. Middle age and what you would have called old

age are considered, rather Uian youth, the enviable iinoe of lifia,

Thanks to the better conditions cf exiBtonoipi nowwdsivis. ^?«''5. ».'v>t«« «I1
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Lhe freedom of every one from care, old age approaclies tuany yearis
later and has an aspect far more benign than in past times. Pei-sons
of average constitution usually live to eighty-five or ninety, and at
forty-five we are physically and mentally younger, I fancy, than you
were at thirty-five. It is a strange refle'ction that at forty-five, when
we are just entering upon the most enjoyable period of life, von
already began to think of growing old and to look backward. Witii
you It was the forenoon, with us it is the afternoon, which is the
brighter half of life."

After this I remember that our talk branched into the subject of
popular sports and recreations at the present time as compared with
those of the nineteenth ctuitury.

" In one respect," said Dr. Leete, *• there is a marked difference.
The professional sportsmen, which were such a curious feature of your
day, we have nothing answering to, nor are the prizes for which our
athletes contend money prizes, as with you. Our contests ai-e always
for glory only. The generous rivalry existing between the various
guilds, and the loyalty of each worker to his own, afford a constant
stimulation to all sorts of games and matches by sea and land, in
which the young men take scarcely more interest than the honorary
guildsmen who have served their time. The guild yacht races off

Marblehead take place next week, and you will be able to judge for

yourself of the popular enthusiasm which such events nowadays call

out as compared with your day. The demand for 'panem et circenses
'

preferred by the Eoman populace is recognized nowadays as a wholly
reasonable one. If bread is the first necessity of life, recreation is a

close second, and the nation caters for both. Americans of the nine-

teenth century were as unfortunate in lacking an adequate provision

for the one sort of need as for the other. Even if the people of that

period had enjoyed larger leisure, they would, I fancy, have often

been at a loss how to pass it agreeably. We are never in that

predicament."

CHAPTER XIX.

In the course of an early morning constitutional I visited Charleo-

town. Among the changes, too numerous to attempt to indicate,

which mark the lapse of a century in that queirter, I particularly

noted the total disappearance of the old state prison.
" That went before my day, but I remember hearing about it,"

said Dr. Leete, when 1 alluded to the fact at the breakfast table.

" We have no jails nowiMlays. All cases of atariian are treated Ib the

hospitals."
" Of atavism !" I exclaimed, staring.
* Why, yes," replied Dr. Leete. « T)m idea of dealing punitirely
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with those unfortnnates was given up at least fifty years ago, and 1

think more."
" I don't quite understand you," I said. " Atavism in my day

was a word applied to the cases of persons in whom some trait of a

remote ancestor recurred in a noticeable manner. Am I to under-

stand that crime is nowadays looked upon as the recurrence of an

ancestral trait ?
"

" 1 beg your pardon," said Dr. Leete with a smile half humorous,

half deprecating, " but since you have so explicitly asked the question,

I am forced to say that the fact is precisely that."

After what I had already learned of the moral contrasts between

the nineteenth and the twentieth centuries, it was doubtless absurd

in me to begin to develop sensitiveness on the subject, and probably

if Dr. Leete had not spoken with that apologetic air and Mrs. Leete

and Edith shown a corresponding embarrassment, I should not have

flushed, as 1 was conscious I did.

" I was not in much danger of being vain of my generation before,"

I said ; "but really"

—

" This is your generation, Mr. West," interposed Edith. " It is

the one in which you are living, you know, and it is only because we
are alive now that we call it ours."

" Thank you. I will try to think of it so," I said, and as my eyes

met hers their expression quite cured my senseless sensitiveness.

*' After all," I said, with a laugh, " I was brought up a Calvinist,

and ought not to be startled to hear crime spoken of as an ancestral

trait."

" In point of fact," said Dr. Leete, " our use of the word is no

reflection at all on your generation, if, begging Edith's pardon, we

may call it yours, so far as seeming to imply that we think ourselves,

apart from our circumstances, better than you were. In your day

fully nineteen-twentieths of the crime, using the word broadly to

include all sorts of misdemeanours, resulted from the inequality in

the possessions of individuals ; want tempted the poor, lust of

greater gains, or the desire to preserve former gains, tempted the

well-to-do. Directly or indirectly, the desire for money, which then

meant every good thing, was the motive of all this crime, the taproot

of a vast poison growth, which the machinery of law courts and

police could barely prevent from choking your civilization outright.

When we made the nation the sole trustee of the wealth of the

people, and guaranteed to all abundant maintenance, on the one

hand abolishing want, and on the other checking the accumnlation

of riches, we cut this root, and the poison tree that overshadowed

your society withered, like Jonah's gourd, in a day. As for the

comparatively small class of violent crimes against persons, uncon-

nected with any idea of gain, they were almost wholly confined, even

in your day, to the ignorant and bestial ; and in these days, v/hen

education and good manners are not the monopoly of a few, but

oniversal, such atrocities are scarcely ever heard of. You now see

why the word * atavism' is uiied fer crime. It is becaufie nesu"ly all
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forms of crime known to yon are motivelefls now, and when they

a{)pear can only be explained as the outcropping of ancestral traits.

You used to call persons who stole, eridently without any rational

motive, kleptomaniacs, and when the case was clear deemed it absurd

to punish them as thieves. Your attitude toward the genuine klep-

tomaniac is precisely ours toward the victim of atavism, an attitude

of compassion and iirm but gentle restraint."

" Your courts must have an easy time of it," I observed. "With
no private property to speak of, no disputes between citizens over

business relations, no real estate to divide or debts to collect, there

must be absolutely no civil business at all for them ; and with no
offences against property, and mighty few of any sort to provide

criminal cases, I should think you might almost do without judges
and lawyers altogether."

" We do without lawyers, certainly," was Dr. Leete's reply. " It

would not seem reasonable to us, in a case where the only interest of

the nation is to find out the truth, that persons should take part in

ihe proceedings who had an acknowledged motive to colour it."

" But who defends the accused ?
"

" If he is a criminal he needs no defence, for he pleads guilty in

most instances," replied Dr. Leete. " The plea of the accused is

not a mere formality with us, as with you. It is usually the end of

the case."
" You don't mean that the man who pleads not guilty is thereupon

discharged ?*

" No, I do not mean that. He is not accused on light grounds,

and, if he denies his guilt, must still be tried. But trials are few,

for in most cases the guilty man pleads guilty. When he makes a
false plea and is clearly proved guilty, his penalty is doubled.
Falsehood is, however, so despised among us that few offenders

would lie to save themselves."
" That is the most astounding thing you have yet told me," I

exclaimed. " If lying has gone out of fast. 'on, this is indeed the
• new heavens and the new earth wherein dw -Ueth righteousness,'

which the prophet foretold."

" Such is, in fact, the belief of some persons no vadays," was the
doctor's answer. "They hold that we have entered upon the millen-

nium,aad the theory from their point of view does not lac nlausibility.

But as to your astonishment at finding that the world ha outgrown
lying, there is really no ground for it. Falsehood, even in your day,

was not common between gentlemen and ladies, social equals. The
lie of fear was the refuge of cowardice, and the lie of fraud the

device of the cheat. The inequalities of men and the lust of acqui-

sition offered a constant premium on lying at that time. Yet even
then, the man who neither feared another nor desired to defraud
him scorned falsehood. Because we are now all social equals, and
no man either has anything to fear from another or can gain any-
thing by decerring him, the contempt of falsehood is so universal

ttiat it i« nurely, ae I told you» that even a criiuinul iu other respects
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will be found willing to lie. When, however, a plea of not guilty is

returned, the jndge appoints two colleagues to state the opposite

sides of the case. How far these men are from being like your

hired advocates and prosecutors, determined to acquit or convict,

may appear from the fact that unless both agree that the verdict

found is just, the case is tried over, while anything like bias in the

tone of either of the judges stating the case would be a shooking

scandal."
" Do I understand," I said, " that it is a judge who states each

side of the case as well as a judge who bears it ?"

"Certainly, The judges take turns in serving on the bench and
at the bar, and are expected to maintain the judicial temper equally

whether in stating or deciding a case. The system is indeed in

etfect that of trial by three judges occupying difterent poiu(,8 of view

as to the case. When they agree upon a verdict, we believe it to be

as near to absolute truth as men well can come."
" Yon have given up the jury system, then ?

*'

" It was well enough as a corrective in the days of hired advo-

cates, and a bench sometimes venal, and often with a tenure that

made it dependent, but is needless now. No conceivable motive but

justice could actuate our judges."

"How are these magistrates selected ?

"

"They are an honourable exception to the rule which discharges

all men from service at the age of forty-five. The President of the

nation appoints the necessary judges year by year from the class

reaching that age. The number appointed is, of course, exceedingly

few, and the honour so high that it is held an offset to the additional

term of service which follows, and though a judge's appointment

may be declined, it rarely is. The term ifi five years, without eligi-

bility to reappointment. The members of the Supreme Court, which

is the guardian of the constitution, are selected from among the

lower judges. When a vacancy in that court occurs, those of the

lower judges, whose terms expire that year, select, as their last

official act, the one of their colleagues left on the bench whom they

deem fittest to fill it."

* There being no legal profession to serve as a school for judges,**

I said, " they must, of coui-se, come directly from the law school to

the bench.'"

" We have no such things as law schools," replied the doctor,

smiling. " The law as a special science is obsolete. It was a system

of casuistry which the elaborate artificiality of the old order of

society absolutely required to interpret it, but only a few of the

plainest and simplest legal maxims have any application to the

existing state of the world. Everything touching the relations of

men to one another is now simpler, beyond any comparison, than

in your day. We should have no sort of use for the haii'-splitting

experts who presided and argued in your coart«. You must not

iniajrivie, however, thut we have any disrespect for those ancient

worthies because we have no use for thenu On the contrary^ we
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entertain an unfeigned respect, amoimtinf^ almost to w^%, for the

men who alone understood and were able to expound the inter-

uHiiable complexity of the rights of property, and the relations of

commercial and personal dependence involved in your syBtcm.

Whai, indeed, could possibly give a more powerful impresBion of

L-he intricacy and artificiality of that system than the fact that it

was necessary to set apart from other pursuits the cream of the

intellect of every generation, in order to provide a body of pundits

able to make it even vaguely intelligible to those whose fates it

determined. The treatises of your great lawyers, the works of

Blackstone and Chitty, of Story and Parsons, stand in our museums,
side by side with the tombs of Duns Scotus and his fellow scholastics,

as curious monuments of intellectual subtlety devoted to subjects

equally remote from the interests of modern men. Our judges ar«

shnply widely informed, judicious, and discreet men of ripe years.
" r should not fail to speak of one important function of the

minor judges," added Dr. Leete. "This is to adjudicate all cases

where a private of the industrial army makes a complaint of un-
fairness against an officer. All such questions are heard and settled

without appeal by a single judge, three judges being required only

in graver cases. The elRciency of industry requires the strictest

discipline in the army of labour, but the claim of the workman to

just and considerate treatment is backed by the whole power of the

nation. The officer commands and the private obeys, but no officer

is 60 high that he would dare display an overbearing manner toward
a workman of the lowest class. As for churlishness or rudeness by
an official of any sort, in his relations to the {-.ublic ,Tiot one among
minor offences is more sure of a prompt penalty tnan this. Not
only justice but civility is enforced by our judges in all sorts of

intercourse. No value of service is accepted as a set-off to boorish

or offensive manners."
It occurred to me, as Dr. Leete was speaking, that in all his talk

I had heard much of the nation and nothing of the state govern-
ments. Had the organization of the nation as an industrial unit

done away with the states ? I asked.
" Necessarily," he replied. '* The state governments would have

luterfered with the control and discipline of the industrial army,
which, of course, re(juired to be central and uniform. Even if the

state governments had not become inconvenient for other reasons,

they were rendered superfluous by the prodigious simplification in

the task of government since your day. Almost the sole function of
the administration now is that of directing the industries of the

country. Most of the purposes for which governments formerly
existed no longer remain to be subserved. We have no army or

navy, and no military organization. >Ve have no departments of
state or treasury, no excise or revenue services, no taxes or tax-

ooliectors. The only function proper of government, as known to

50U, which still remains, Js the judiciary and police system. I have
already explained to joa uow simple in oar jmliuiai system m oom«
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pared with your huge and complex machine. Of eotiree, tiie sftme

absence of crime and temptation to it, which make the duties of

judges 80 light, reduces the number and duties of the police to s

minimum.**
" But with no state legislatm-es, and Congress meeting only onoe

in five years, how do you get your legislation done ?
**

" We have no legislation," replied Dr. Leet«, " that ia, next to

none. It is rarely that Congress, even when it meets, coneiders any

new laws of consecjaence, and theu it only has power to commefid

them to the following Congress, leet anything be done hastily. If

you will consider a moment, Mr. "West, yon wiD see that we have

aothing to make laws about. The fundamentsl principles on which

our society is founded settle for all time the ^strifes and misunder-

Btandiuss which in your day called for legislation.

" Fully ninety-nine hundi'edchs of the laws of that time concerned

the definition and protection of private proj)erty and the relations of

buyers and sellers. There is neither private property, beyond per-

sonal belongings, now, nor buying and selling, and therefore the

occasion of nearly all the legislation formerly necessary has passed

away. Formerly, society was a pyramid poised on its apex. AD the

gravitations of human nature were constantly tending to topple it

over, and it could be maintained upright, or rather upwrong (if you
will pardon the feeble witticism), by an elaborate system of con-

stantly renewed props and buttresses and guy-ropes in the form of

laws. A central Congress and forty state legislatures, turning out

some twenty thousand laws a year, could not make new props fast

enough to take the place of tho8(i which were constantly breaking

down or becoming ineffectual through some shifting of the strain.

Now, society rests on its base, and is in as little need of artificial

supports as the everlasting hills."

" But you have at least municipal governmenti besides the one

central authority ?
*'

" Certainly, and they have important and extensive ftmctions in

looking out for the public comfort and recreation, and the improve-

fiaent and embellishment of the villages and cities."

" But having no control over the labour of their people, or meane
of hiring it, how can they do anything?"

" Every town or city is conceded the right to retain, for its own
public works, a certain proportion of the quota of lalx)ur its citizena

contribute to the nation, lliis pruportioti, being assigned it aa Be

BQaoli crtniit, can be applied in any way desjired."
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CHAPTER XX.

That afternoon, Edith casually inqnired if I had yob revisited

the underground chamber iu the garden in which I had been

found.
" Not yet,'* I replied. " To be fi-ank, I have shrunk thus far

from doinj^ so, lest the •v'isit might revive old abaociations rather too

strongly for my mental equilibrium,"
•* Ah, yes 1 " ehe Kaid, " I can imagine that you have done well to

stay away. I ought to have thought of that,"
'* No," I said, " I am glad you spoke of it. The danger, if there

was any, existed only during the first day or two. Thanks to you,

chiefly and always, I feel my footing now so firm in this new world,

that if you will go with me to keep the ghosts off, I should really

like to visit the place tliis afternoon."

Edith demurred at first, hut, finding that I was in earnest, oon-

sented to accompany me. The rampart of earth thrown up from the

excavation wa,s visible among the trees from the house, and a few

steps brought us to the spot. All remained as it was at the point

when work was interrupted by the discovery of the tenant of the

chamber, save that the door had been opened and the slab from the

roof replaced. Descending the sloping sides of tlie excavation, we
went iu at the door and stood within the dimly-lighted room.

Everything was just as I had beheld it last on that evening, one
hundred and thirteen years previous, just before closing my eyes for

that long sleep. I stood for some time silently looking about me.
I saw that my companion was fuitively regarding me with an ex-

pression of awed aud sympathetic curiosity. I put out my hand t#

her and she placed hers in it, the soft fingers responding with &

reassuring pressure to my clasp. Finally she whispered, " Had we
not better go out now ? You must not try yourself too far. Oh,
how strange it must be to you ?

"

"On the contrary," I replied, "it doea not seem strange; that la

the strangest part of it."

" Not strange ? " she echoed.
" Even so," I replied. " The emotions with which you evidently

credit me, and which I anticipated would attend this visit, I simply

do not feel. I realize all that these surroundings suggest, but with-

out the agitation I expected. You can't be nearly as much surprised

at this as I am myself. Ever since that terrible morning when yoa
came to my help, I have tried to avoid thinking of my former life,

just as I have avoided coming here, for fear of the airitating effects.

I am for all the world like a man who lias permitted an injured

limb to lie motionless under the impression that it is exquisitely

sensitive, and on trying to move it finds that it is paralyzed.

"

** Do you mean your memory is gone ?
"

** Not at alL I remember everything connected with my formtt
}aS% Imt with % toUl lacl^ of ke^ jenaation. I remember it, for

k2.
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clearness, as if it had been but a day since then, bnt my feelings

»boat what I remember are as faint as if to my conecionsness, as well

»s in fact, a hundred years had intervened. Perhaps it is possible to

explain this, too. Tlie effect of change in surroundings is like that

of lapse of time in making the past seem remote. Wlien I first woke
from that trance, ray former life ap})eared as yesterday, but now,
since I have learned to know my new surroundings, and to realise the

prodigious changes that have transformed the world, I no longer find

it hard, but very easy, to realise that I have slept a century. Can
you conceive of such a thing as living a hundred years in four days ?

It really seems to me that I have done just that, and that it is this

experience wnieh has given so remote and unreal an appearance to

my former hfe. Can yon see how such a thing might be ?
"

'* I can conceive it," replied Edith meditatively, " and I think we
ought all to be thankful that it is so, for it will save you much suffer-

ing, I am sure."
" Imagine," I said, in an effort to explain, as much to myself as to

her, the strangeness of my mental condition, " that a man first heard
of a bereavement many, many years, half a lifetime perhaps, after the

event occurred. I fancy his feeling would be perhaps something as

mine is. When I think of my friends in the world of that former

day, and the sorrow thoy must have felt for me, it is with a pensive

pity, rather than keen anguish, as of a sorrow long, long ago

ended."

"You have told us nothing vet of your friends," aaid Edith.
" Had you many to mourn you ?

" Thank God, I had very few relatives, none nearer than cousins,"

I replied. ** But there was one, not a relative, but dearer to me than

any kin of blood. She had your name. She was to have been my
wife soon. Ah me !

"

" Ah me I " sighed Edith by my side. " Think of the heartache

she must have had."

Something in the deep feeling of this gentle girl touched a chord

in my benumbed heart. My eyes, before so dry, were flooded with

the tears that had till now refused to come. When I had regained my
composure, I saw that she too had been weeping freely.

" God bless your tender heart," I said. " Would you like to see

her picture ?
"

A small locket with Edith Bartlett's picture, secured about my
neck with a gold chain, had lain upon my breast all through that long

sleep, and removing this I opened and gave it to my companion. She
took it with eagerness, and after poring long over the sweet face,

touched the picture with her lips.

" I know that she was good and lovely enough to well deserve youi
tears," she said ;

" but remember her heartache was over long ago,

and she has been in heaven for nearlv a century "

It was indeed so. Whatever ner sorrow nad once been, for nearly

a century she liad ceaiatd to weep, and, my sudden passion spent, my
omi t«ars dried away. I had loved h«r very dearly in my otlttt life,
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K«ut it wi\3 A himdrcd jeara ago I I do not know but eome may find

in this confession evidence of lack of feolinj^, but I think, perhaps,

that none can have had an experience BUlhciently like mine to enable

them to judge me. As we were about to leare the chamber, my eye
rested upou the great iron safe which stood in one corner. Calling

my companion's attention to it, I said :

—

"This was my strong room as well us my sleeping-room. In the
safe yonder are several thousand dollars in gold, and any amount of
iecuritieg. If I had known when I went to sleep that night just how
long my nap would be, I should still have thought that the gold was
a safe provision for my needs in any conntry or any century, however
dist<mt. That a time would ever come when it would lose its pur-

chasing power, I should have considered the wildest of fancies. Never-
theless, here I wake up to find myself among a people of whom a

cartload of gold will not procure a loaf of bread."

As miglit be expected, I did not succeed in impressing Edith that

there was anything remarkable in thiA fact. ** Why iu the world
should it ? " ahe merely asked.

CHAPTER XXL

It had been gnggested by Dr. Leete that we shonid derote Wie

next morning to an inspection of the schools and colleges of the city,

with some attempt on his own part at an explanation of the educational

system of the twentieth century.
" You will see," said he, as we set out after breakfast, " many very

important differences between our methods of education and yours,

but the main difference is that nowadays all persons e([ually have

those opiX)rtunities of higher education which in your day only an

bfinitesimal portion of the population enjoyed. We should think we
had gained nothing worth speaking of, in equalizing the physical

3omfort of men, without this educational equality."
" The cost must be very great," I said.
** If it took half the revenue of the nation, nobody would grudge

it," replied Dr. Leete, " nor even if it took it all save a bare i)it-

tance. But in truth the expense of educating ten thousand youth is

not ten nor five times that of educating one thousand. The prin-

piple which makes all o])erations on a large scale proportionally

cheaper than on a small scale liulds as to education also.

"College education was terribly expt nsive in my day," said I.

"If I have not beeu misinformed by our histoiians," Dr. Leete
answered, " it was not college education but college dissipation and
extravagance which cost so highly. The actual expense of your
colleges appears u> Lave been very k)w, and would nave beea faf
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lower if their pstronasfe had been greater. The higher edncatioa

nowaclayp ia as chefi|> a^ the lower, as all frradcs of teachers, like all

other workers, receive the same ^upprirt We have simply add<H] fco

the commoo school sysfera of compulsory education, in vogne in

Massachus.ettB a hundred years ago, a half dozen hiojher gmdea,
carrying the youth to the age of twenty-one and giving him Khat
yon used to call the education of a gentleman, instead of turning

him loose at fourteen or fifteen with no mental equipment beyond
reading, writing, and the multiplication table."

" Setting aside the actual cost of these additional years of educa-

tion," I replied, " we should not have thought we coald afford the

loRS of time from industrial pursuits. Boya of the poorer classes

ftsnally went to work at sixteen or younger, and knew their trade at

twenty."
** We should not concede yon any gain even in material product

by that plan," Dr. Leete replied. "The greater efficiency which
education gives to all sorts of labour, excej)t the rudest, makes up in

a short period for the time lost in acquiring it."

"We should also have been afraid, said I, "that a high education,

while it adapted men to the professions, would set them against

manual labour of all sorts."

" That was the effect of high education in your day, I have read,"

replied the doctor ;
" and it was no wonder, for manual labour meant

association with a rude, coarse, and ignorant class of people. There is

no such class now. It was inevitable that such a feeling should exist

then, for the further reason that all men receiving a high education were

understood to be destined for the professions or for wealthy leisure, and
such an education in one neither rich nor professional was a proof of

disppointed aspirrxtions, an evidence of failure, a badge of inferiority

rather than superiority. Nowadays, of course, when the highest

education is deemed necessary to fit a man merely to live, without

any reference to the sort of work he may do, its possession conveys

BO such implication."

"After all," I remarked, **no amount of education can cure

natural dullness or make up for original mental deficiencies. Unless

the average mental capacity of men is much above its level in my
day, a high education must be pretty nearly thrown away on a large

element of the population. We used to hold that a certain amount of

susceptibility to educational influences is required to make a mind
worth cultivating, just as a certain natural fertility in soil is required

if it is to repay tilling."

" Ah," said Dr. Leete, ** I am glad yon nsed that illustration, for

it is just the one I would have chosen to set forth the modem view of

education. You say that land so poor that the product will not

repay the labour of tilling is not cultivated. Nevertheless, much land

that does not begin to repay tilling by its product was cultivated in

yonr day and is in ours. 1 refer to gardens, parks, lawns, and, in

general, to pieces of land so situated that, were they left to grow np
to ir«eda and brisra, th<jy woald "be ejesores and inconven»***«^ to



Looking BiukwarsL 103

•n abont. They are therefore tilled, and thonjjh their prodnct it

little, there is vet n<> l;in<l that, in a wid**r 8eii«e, better re})ay8

culti?ation. 8<i it is with ibe men and women with whom we mingle

in the relations of (WMMety, whoj*e voices are alwavfl in our ears. whoM
behaviour in innunienihle ways afl'ocfs our enjoyment,—who are, va

fact, af> much ouuditiuiis of our lives ap the air we breathe, or any of

the physical eleiiieiifB on which we depend. If, indeed, we could not

afford to educate everybody, we should choose the coarsest and dullest

by nature, rather than the bripjhtest, to receire what education we
could ^ive. The naturally refined and intellectual can better dispense

with aids to culture than those less fortunate in natural endow-
ments.

" To borrow a phrase which was often used in your day, we should

not consider life worth livin<]; if we had to be surrounded by a popu-

lation of ignorant, boorish, coarse, wholly uncultivated men and
women, as was the plight of tiie few educated in your day. Is a man
satisfied, merely because he is peii'inued himself, to mingle with a

malodorous crowd ? Could he take more than a very limited satis-

fection, even in a palatial apartment, if the windows on all four sides

opened int;0 stable yards ? And yet just that was the situation of

those considered most fortunate as to culture and refinement in your

day. I know that the poor and ignorant envied the rich and cul-

tured then ; but to us the latter, living as they did, surrounded by
squalor and brutishness, seem little better off than the former. The
cultured man in your age was like one up to the neck in a nauseous

bog solacing himself with a smelling-bottle. You see, perhaps, now,

how we look at this question of universal high education. No single

thing is so important to every man as to have for neighbours intelli-

gent, companionable persons. There is nothing, therefore, which the

nation can do for him that will enhance so much his own happiness

as to educate his neighbours. When it fails to do bo, the value of

his own education to him is reduced by half, and many of the tastes

he has cultivated are made positive sources of pain.
** To educate some to the highest degree, and leave the mass wholly

uncultivated, as you did, made the gap between them almost like that

between different natural species, which have no means of communica-
tion. What could 'oe more inhuman than this consequence of a partial

enjoyment of education ! Its universal and equal enjoyment leaves,

indeed, the differences between men as to natural endowments aa

marked as in a state of nature, but the level of the lowest is vastly

raised. Brutishness is eliminated. All have some inkling of the

humanities, some appreciation of the things of the mind, and an ad-

miration for the still higher culture they have fallen short of. They
have become capable of receiving and imparting, in various degrees,

but all in some measure, the pleasures and inspirations of a refined

social life. The cultured society of the nineteenth century,—what
did it consist of but here and there a few microscopic oases in a

vast, unbroken ^vildoniess ? The proportion of individuals capable

of inteUeotual sympathies or refined iaterconr«e, to tht mass of tht^ir
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oontemporarieB, used to be bo infinitesimal aa to be in any broad

view of humanity scarcely worth mentioning. One generation of

the world to-day represents a greater volume of intellectual life than

any five centuries ever did before.

" There is still another point I should mention in stating the

grounds on which nothing less than the universality of the best

education could now be tolerated," continued Dr. Leete, '* and that

is, the interest of the coming generation in having educated parents.

To put the matter in a nut-shell, there are three main grounds on
which our educational system rests ; the right of every man to the

completest education the nation can give him on his own aocount,

as necessary to his enjoyment of himself ; second, the right of his

fellow-citizens to have him educated, as necessary to their enjoyment
of his society ; third, the right of the unborn to be guaranteed an in-

telligent and refined parentage."

I shall not describe in detail what I saw in the schools that day.

Having taken but slight interest in educational matters in my former

Mfe, I could offer few comparisons of interest. Next to the fact of the

universality of the higher as well as the lower education, I was most
struck with the prominence given to physical culture, and the fact

that proficiency in athletic feats and games as well as in scholarship

had a place in the rating of the youth.

"The faculty of education," Dr. Leete explained, "ia held to the

same responsibility for the bodies as for the minds of its charges.

The highest possible physical, as well as mental, development of

every one is the double object of a curriculum which lasts from the

age of six to that of twenty-one."

The mag-nificent health of the young people in the schools im-

pressed me strongly. My previous observations, not only of the

notable personal endowments of the family of my host, but of

the people I had seen in my walks abroad, had already suggested

the idea that there must have been something like a general improve-

ment in the physical standard of the race since my day, and now, as

I compared these stalwart young men and fresh, vigorous maidens
with tne young people I had seen in the schools of the nineteenth

century, 1 was moved to impart my thought to Dr. Leete. He
listened with great interest to what I said.

" Your testimony on this point," he declared, " is invaluable. We
believe that there has been such an improvement aa you speak of,

but of course it could only be a matter of theory with us. It is an
incident of your unique position that you alone in the world of to-

day can speak with authority on this point. Your opinion, when
you state it publicly, will, I assure you, make a profound sensation.

For the rest, it would be strange, ceriainlY, if the race did not show
an improvement. In your day, ricnes debauched one class with idle-

ness of mind and body, while poverty sapj^d the vitality of the

masses by over-work, bad food and pestilent homes. The labour re-

quired of children, and the burdens laid on women, enfeebled th«

very springs of life. lugtetnl of these maleficient circumstances, all
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now enjoy the most favourable conditions of phyBical life ; the young
are carefully nnrtured and BtiidiouBly cared for ; the labour which is

required of all is limited to the i)eriod of (greatest bodily vigour, and

is never excessive ; care for one's self and one's family, anxiety as to

livelihood, the strain of a ceaseless buttle for life—all these influences,

which once did so much so wreck the minds and bodies of men and
women, are knowji no more. Certainly, an improvement of the species

ought to follow such a chfinge. In certain siMJcifie respects we
know, indeed, that the improvement has taken place. Insanity, lor

instance, which in the nineteenth century was so terribly common a

product of your insane mode of life, has almost disappeared, with iti

alternative, suicido."

CHAPTER XXIL

Wb had made an appointment to meet the ladies at the dining-

h«^l for dinner, after which, having some engagement, they left ub

gitting at table there, discussing our wine and cigars with a multitude

of other matters.
" Doctor," said I, in the course of our talk, " morally speaking,

your social system is one which I should be insensate not to admire
in comparison with any previously in vogue in the world, and
especially with that of my own most unhappy century. If I were to

fall into a mesmeric sleep to-night as lasting as that other, and mean-
while the couise of time were to take a turn backward instead of

forwai'd, and I were to wake up again in the nineteenth century,

when I had told my friends what I had seen, tliey would every one
admit that your world was a paradise of order, equity, and felicity

But they were a very practical people, my contem})orarie8, and aftci

expressing their admiration for the moral beauty and materia

splendour of the system, they would presently begin to cipher and
ask how you got the money to make everybody so happy; for

certainly, to support the whole nation at a rate of comfort, and even
IUXU17, such as I see around me, must involve vastly gi-eater wealth

than the nation produced in my day. Now, while I could explain to

them pretty nearly everything else of the main features of your
system, I should quite fail to answer this question, and failing there,

they would tell me, for they were very close cipherers, that I had
l)een dreaming ; nor would they ever believe anything else. In my
day, I know that the total annual product of the nation, although it

might have been divided with absolute equality, would not have
come to more than three or four hundred dollars per head, not very

much more than eooogh to lopply tiie iwoeasitiefl of life viu
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few or any <d its comforts. How ie it that you hare bo mcdi
more ?

"

" That is a rery pertinent qnesti- n, Mr. West,'* replied Dr. Leete,
** and I should not blauie your friesids, in the case you supposed, if

they declared your story all moonshine, failing a satisfactory reply

to it. It is a question which I cannot answer exiiaustively at any one

sitting, and aa for the exact statistics to bear out my general state-

ments, I shall have to refer you for them to books in my library, bat

it would certainly be a pity to leave you to be put to confusion by

your old acquaintances, in case of the contingency you speak of^ for

lack of a few suggestion*.
" Let us begin with a number of small items wherein we economiae

wealth as compared with you. We have no national, state, county,

or municipal debts, or payments on their account. AVe have no sort

of military or naval expenditures for men or materials, no army, navy,

or militia. We have no revenue service, no swarm of tax assessors*

and collectors. As regards our judiciary, police, sherifis, and jailers,

the force which Massachusetts alone kept on foot in your day far

more than suffices for the nation now. We have no criminal class

preying upon the wealth of society as you had. The number of

pereoEs, more or less absolutely lost to the working force through

physical disability, of the lame, sick, and debilitated, which con-

stituted such a burden on the able-bodied in your day, now that all

live under conditions of health and comfort, has shrunk to scarcely

perceptible proportions, and with every generation is becoming more
completely eliminated.

"Another item wherein we save is the disuse of money and the

thousand occupations connected with financial operations of all sorts,

whereby an army of men was formerly taken away fiom useful em-

ployments. Also consider that the waste of the very rich in your

day on inordinate personal luxury has ceased, though, indeed, this

item might easily be over-estimated. Again, consider that there are

no idlers now, rich or poor,—no drones.
•' A very important caase of former poverty was the vast waste of

labour and materials which resulted from domestic washing and

cooking, and the performing separately of innumerable other task*

to which we apply the cooperative plan.
" A larger economy than any of these—yes, of all together—is

effected by the organization of our distributing system, by which the

work done once by the merchants, traders, storekeeiJcrs, with their

various grades of jobbers, whi.lesalers, retailers, agents, conmiercial

travellers, and uiiddlemen of all sorts, with an excessive waste of

energy m oot-dlesH tiaris|)unatic)n and inierminable handlings, ia

performed by une-trnth ihe Duinber of hands and an unnecessary

turn of not ..ne wheel. 8<>mer lung of wlint our distributing 8\st«m

M Ukt; you know. Our staUKticians (mltulafe that one eight it^th part

ef otir worliers «utRe*w for till the j»r.<e*Hfn;9 of distribution which in

four day rctiuinrii oue-tii^hlii ^^l Liu! j;oi;u'juion, cso muoh bfeing wuh-
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* I begrin to Bee," J said, '* where you get yonr greater wealth."*
" I b^ your pardon," replied Dr. LecLe, " but you Hoarcoly do m

yet. The economies I have mentioned thus far, in the a{:({;^egate,

oongideriDg the labour they would eave directly and indirectly through
Boving of material, might |)088ibly be e(iuivalcnt to the addition to

your annual production of wealth of one-half its former total. These
Items are, however, scai-cely worth mentioning in comparison with

other prodigious wastes, now saved, which resulted inevitably from
leaving the industries of the nation to private enterprises. However
great the economies your contemporai-ies might have devised in the

consumption of products, and however marvellous the progress of

mechanical invention, they could never have raised themselves out of

the slough of poverty bo long as they held to tiiat system.
" No mode more wasteful for utilising human energy could be

devised, and for the credit of the human intellect it should be remem-
bered that the system never was devised, but was merely a survival

from the rude ages when the lack of social organization made any
Bort of cooi)eration impossible."

" I will readily admit," I said, " that our industrial system wa»
ethically very bad, but as a mere wealth-making machine, apart from
moral aspecte, it seemed to us admirable."

*• As I said," respunded tlie doctor, " the subject is too large to

discuss at length now, but if you are really interested to know the

main criticisms which we modems make on your induHtrial system
as compared with our own, I can touch briefly on some of them.

" The wastes which resulted ftoni leaving the conduct of industry

to irresponsible individuals, wholly without mutual understanding or

concert, were mainly four : first, the waste by mistaken undertakings

;

second, the waste from the competition and mutual hostility of those

engaged in industry ; third, the waste by periodical gluts and criseb,

with the consequent interruptions of industry ; fourth, the waste
from idle capital and labour at all times. Any one of these four

great leaks, were all the others stopped, would suUice to make the

diflerence between wealth and poverty on the part of a nation.
" Take the wast^ by mistaken undertakings, to begin with. In

your day the production and distribution of conunodities being with-

out concert or organization, there was no means of knowing just

what demand there was for any class of products, or what was the

rate oi' supply. Therefore, any enterprise by a private capitalist was
aUvays a doubtful experiment. The project»>r having no general

view of the field of industry and consumptum, such as our govern-
ment haft, could never be sure either what tlie peojile wanted, or what
arrangement* other capitalist* were making to Bup|dy them. In view

01 this, we are not surjjrised to learn that the chances were considered

everal to one in favour of the failure of any given businesB enter-

prihfc, uud that it was common for [lersous wlio at last succeeded in

making a hit to have tailed re|*!att;d!T. If a shoeuiaker, for every

pftir of eiioea be sai-cet^ed in completrng, bijoiled th«5 iwather of four

«r five pair, bt«idM iuiiiug tha (iiue b« ^mo/i oa iheoa, ha would itaod
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about the isme chance of getting rich as your contemporaries did

with their Byetem of private enterprise, and iti average of four or five

failures to one success.
" The next of the great wastes was that from competition. The

field of industry was a battle-field as wide 8S the world, in which the

workers wasted, in assailing one anoth<!r, energies which, if expended
in concerted effort, as to-day would have enriched all. As for

mercy or quarter in this warfare, there was absolutoly no sug-

gestion of it. To deliberately enter a field of business and
destroy the enterprises of those who had oc<'.upied it previously, in

order to plant one's own enterjirise on their ruins, was an achieve-

ment which never failed to command popular admiration. Nor is

there any stretch of fancy in comparing this sort of struggle with
actual warfare, so far as concerns the mental agony and physical

suffering which attended the struggle, and the misery which over-

whelmed the defeated and those dependent on them. Now nothing

about your age is, at first sight, more astounding to a man of modem
times than the fact that men engaged in the same industry, instead

of fraternizing as comrades and co-labourers to a common end, should

have regarded each other as rivals and enemies to be throttled and
overthrown. This certainly seems like sheer madness, a scene from
bedlam. But more closely regarded, it is seen to be no such thing.

Your contemporaries, with their mutual throat-cutting, knew very

well what they were at. The producers of the nineteenth century

were not, like ours, working together for the maintenance of the

community, but each solely for his ov/n maintenance at the expense

of the community. If, in working to this end, he at the same time

increased the aggregate wealth, that was merely incidental. It was
just as feasible and as common to increase one's private hoard by
practices injurious to the general welfare. One's worst enemies

were necessaiily those of his own trade, for, under your plan of

making private profit the motive of production, a scarcity of the

article he produced was what each pai-ticular producer desired. It

was for his interest that no more of it should be produced than he

himself could produce. To secure this consummation as far as

cii'cum stances permitted, by killing off and discouraging those

engaged in his line of industry, was his constant effort. When he

had killed off all he could, his policy was to combine with those he

could not kill, and convert their mutual warfare into a warfare upon
the public at large by cornering the market, as I believe you used to

call it, and putting up prices tx) the highest point people would stand

before going without the goods. The day dream of the nineteenth

centmy producer was to gain absolute control of the supply of some
necessity of life, bo that he miffht keep the public at the ver^ of

starvation, and always command famine prices for what he supplied.

This, Mr. West, is what was called in the nineteenth century a

lystem of production. I will leave it to you if it does not seem, in

eome of its aspects, a great deal more like a BTstem for preventing pro*

ductiun. Sjcic time when we have plenty ot leisure I aui ^ing t-o at»k
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/on to sit do-vm with me and try to make me comprehend, as I never

yet could, though I have studied the matter a great deal, how such

shrewd fellows as your conteniporarieB appear to have been in many
respects ever came to entrust the business of providing for the com-
munity to a class whose interest it was to starve it. T assure you
that the wonder with us is, not that the world did not get rich under

such a system, but that it did not perish outri^'ht from want. This

wonder increases as we go on to consider some of the other prodigiou*

wastes that characterized it.

"Apart fiom the wtiste of labour and capital by mipdirected

industry, and that fi-ura the constant blood-letting of your industrial

warfare, your system was liable to periodical convulsions, over-

whelming alike the wise and the unwise, the successful cut-throat

as well as his victim. 1 refer to the business crises at intervals of

five to ten years, which wrecked the industries of the nation, pros-

trating all weak enterjn-ises and crippling the strongest, and were
followed by long periods, often of many years, of so-called dull times,

during which the capitalists slowly regathered their dissipated

strength while the labouring classes starved and rioted. Then
would ensue another brief season of prosperity, followed in turn by
another crisis and the ensuing years of exhaustion. As commerce
developed, making the nations mutually dependent, these crises

became world-wide, while the obstinacy of the ensuing state of

collapse increased with the area affected by the convulsions, and
the consequent lack of rallying centres. In proportion as the

industries of the world multiplied and became complex, and
the volume of capital involved was increased, these bn^in^^vs

cataclysms became more frequent, till, in the latter part of the

nineteenth century, there were two years of bad times lo one of

good, and the system of industry, never before so extended or so im-

posing, seemed in danger of collapsing by its OAvn weight. After

endless discussions, your economists appear by that time to have
settled down to the despairing conclusion that there was no more
possibility of preventing or controlling those crises than if they had
been drouths or hurricanes. It only remained to endure them as

necessui7 evils, and when they had passed over to build up ajrain the

shattered structure of the industry, as dwellers in an eaithquake

country keep on rebuilding their cities on the same site.

" So far as considering the causes of the trouble inherent in their

industrial system, your contemporaries were certainly correct. They
were in its very basis, and must needs become more and more male-
ficient as the business fabric grew in siae and complexity. One of

these causes was the lack of any common control of the dillerent

industries, and the consequent iinpos-^ibility of their orderly and co-

ordinate development. It inevitably resulted from this lack that

they were continually getting out of step with one another and out
of relation with the demand.

" Of the latter there was no criterion such as organized distribu-

tion gives uf , and the first notice that it bad l»eeu exceeded in anj
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group of indnstries was a crash 'of prices, bankniptcy of prodncerg,

stoppage of production, reduction of waL^e-s, or discharge of work-

men. This process was conHlantly going on in many industries,

CTen in what were called good times, but a crisis took place only

when the industries affected were extensive. The markets then

were glutted with goods, of which nobody wanted l>eyond a suffici-

ency at any price. The wagew and profits of those making the glutted

classes of goods being reduced or wholly stopped, their purchasing
power as consumers of other classes of goods, of which there was no
natural glut was taken away, and as a consequence, goods of which
there was no natural glut became artificially glutted, till their prices

also were broken down, and their makers thrown out of work and
deprived of income. The crisis was by this time fairly under way,
and nothing could check it till a nation's ransom had been wasted.

" A cauBe, also inherent in your Byatem. which often produced and
always terribly aggravated crises, was the machinery of money and
credit. Money was essential when produc;tion was in mauj private

hands, and buying and selling was necessary to secure what one
wanted. It was, however, open to the obvious objection of substi-

tuting for food, clothing and other things a merely conventional

representative of them. The confusion of mind which this favoured,

between goods and their representative, led the way to the credit

system and its prodigious illusions. Already accustomed to accept

money for commodities, the people next accepted promises for money,
and ceased to look at all behind the representative for the thing

represented. Money was a sign of real commodities, but credit was
but the sign of a sign. There was a natural limit to gold and silver,

that is, money proper, but none to credit, and the result was that the

volume of credit, that is, the promises of money ceased to bear any
ascertainable proportion to the money, still less to the commodities,

actually m existence. Under such a system, frequent and periodical

crises were necessitated by a law as absolute as that which brings to

the grotmd a structm-e overhanging its centre of gravity. It was
one of your fictions that the government and the banks authoriaed

by it »lone issue<i money ; but everybody who gave a dollar's credit

issued money to that extent, which was as good as any to swell the

circulation till the next crisis. The great extension of the credit system
was a characteristic of the latter part of the nineteenth centurv, and ac-

counts largely for the almost incessant business crises which marked
that period Perilous as credit was, you could not dispense with its use,

for, lacking any national or other public organization of the capital

of the country, it was the only means you had for concentrating and
directing it upon industrial enterprises. It was in this way a most
potent means for exaggerating the chief peril of the private enter-

prise system of industries by enabling particular industries to absorb

disproportionate amounts of the disposiible capital of the conntrv,

and thus prepare disaster. Business enterprises were always vastly

in d«bt for advances of raredit, both to one another and to toe ba&k»
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•od CETrftaliatii, and the prompt xirifii<lrnwal of this crPidit at the first

aign i>r a ciisi^ w!i^ Lreiiernllj the pn'('i|«if;itiiiL' raus' of it.

" It wai* tbt mi- '•
! t'liie of your iMnleiU! "lant-s that tiiey had to

cement thoir biisineRS riihriii with a inateriu] wtuc.h au accident

miirhtat any moinciii turn into an explosive. They were in the plight

of a ntan biiildiu^' a honse with dynaiiiite for mortar, for credit cab

be compared with nothin*;; else.

" If you woaM 8ee how noedlefia were these coDvulsionB of buainesi

which I have been .speakinu of, and how entirely they resulted from

leaving industry to private and unorganized management, just

consider the working of' our syHtereu Over-production in special

lines, which was the great hobgoblin of your day, is impossible now,

for by the connection between distribution and production supply

is geared to demand like an engine to the governor which regulatef

its speed. Even 8U]>pose by an error of judgment an excessiyf

production of some coramotlity. The consequent slackening or

ctssation of production in that line tlirows nobody ont ol employ-

ment. The suspended workers are at once found occupation in soma
other department of the vast workshoj), and lose only the time 8|;eut

in changing, while, as for the glut, the business of the nation is

large enough to carry any amonnt of product tuannlactured in exceflf

of demand till the latter overtsikee it. In such a case of over-

production, as I have supposed, there is not with us, as with you,

any complex machinery to get out of order and magnify a thousand

times the original mistake. Of course, having not even money, we
still less have credit. All estimates deal directly with the real

things, the flour, iron, wood, wool, and labour, of which money and
credit were for you the very misleading representatives. In our

calculations of cost there can be no mistakes. Out of the annual

product the amount necessary for the support of the peoi)le is taken,

and the requisite labour to produce the next years consumption

provided for. The residue of the material and labour represent*

what can be safely expended in improvements. If the crops are

bad, the surplus for that year is leas than usual, that is all Except

for slight occasional effects of such natural causes, there are no
fluctuations of business ; the material prosperity of the nation flows

on uninterruptedly from generation to generation, like an ever

broadening and deepening river.

" Your business crises, Mr. West," continued the doctor, " like

either of the great wastes I mentioned before, were enough, alone,

to have kept your noses to the grindstone forever ; but I have still

to speak oi" one other great cause of your poverty, and that was the

idleness of a great part of your capital and lalionr. With us it is

the business of the administrntion to keep in constant employment
every ounce of available capital and labour in the country. In yoar

day there was no general control of either capital or labour, and a

large part of both failed to find employment. ' Capital,' you used

to say, * is naturally tunid,' and it would certainly hare been recklese

a U had not been timid in an epoch wh^ there waa a large
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preponderance of probability that any particular bnsinees Tenturo

would end in failure. There was no time when, if security could

have been guaxanteed it, the amount of capital devoted to productive

industiy could not have been greatly increased. The proportion of

it so employed iinderwent constant extraordinary fluctuations, accord-

ing to the greater or less feeling of uncertainty as to the stability of

the industrial situation, so that the output of the national industries

greatly varied in dilTerent years. But for the same reason that the

amount of capital employed at times of special insecurity was far less

than at times of somewhat greater security, a very large proportion

was never employed at all, because the hazai'd of business was always

very great in the best of times.

"It should be also noted that the great amount of capital always

seeking employment where tolerable safety could be insured terribly

embittered the competition between capitalists when a promising

opening presented itself. The idleness of capital, the result of its

timidity, of course meant the idleness of labour in corresponding

degree.* Moreover, every change in the adjustments of business,

every slightest alteration in the condition of commerce or manu-
factures, not to speak of the innumerable business failures that took

place yearly, even in the best of times, were constantly throwing a

multitude of men out of employment for periods of weeks or months,

or even years. A great number of these seekers after employment

were constantly traversing the country, becoming in time professional

vagabonds, then criminals. ' Give us work !

' was the cry of an army

of "the unemployed at nearly all seasons, and in seasons of dulness in

busmess this army swelled to a host so vast and desperate as to

threaten the stability of the government. Could there conceivably

be a more conclusive demonstration of the imbecility of the system

of private enterprise as a method for enriching a nation than the fact

that, in an age of such general poverty and want of everything,

capitalists had to throttle one another to find a safe chance to invest

their capital and workmen rioted and burned because they could

find no work to do ?

" Now, Mr. West," continued Dr. Leete, ** I want you to bear in

mind that these points of which I have been speaking indicate only

negatively the advantages of the national organization of industry

by showing certain fatal defects and prodigious imbecilities of the

Bystcms of private enterprise which are not found in it. These alone,

you must admit, would pretty well explain why the nation is so

much richer than in youi* day. But the larger half of our advantage

over you, the positive side of it, I have yet barely spoken of. Sap-

posing the system of private enterprise in industry were without any

of the great leaks I have mentioned; that there were no wast* on
account of misdirected effort growing out of mistakes as to the

demand, and inability to command a general view of the industrial

field. Suppose, also, there were no neutralizing and duplicating of

effort from competition. SapiX)8e, also, there were no waste from

business panics and crises through bankruptcy and long interraption^
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of indasfcry, and also none from the idleness of capital and laboau

Supposing these evils, which are esaeutinl to the condnct of indnstrj

by capital in private hands, could all be luiracnloualy prevented, and
the sybtem yet retained ; even then the superiority of the results

attained by the modern industrial system of national control would
remain overwhelming.

''You used to have some pretty large textile manufacturing
establishments, even in your day, although not comparable with

ours. No doubt you have visited these great mills in your time,

covering acres of ground, employing thousands of hands, and com-
bining under one roof, under one control, the hundred distinct pro-

cesses between, say, the cotton bale and the bale of glossy calicoes.

You have admired the vast economy of labour as of mechanical force

resulting from the perfect interworking with the rest of every wheel

and every hand. No doubt you have reflected how much less the

same force of workers employed in that factory would accomplish if

they were scattered, each man working independently. Would you
think it an exaggeration to say that the utmost product of thohc

workers working thus apart, however amicable their relations miglit

be, was increased not merely by a percentage, but many fold, wlieu

their efforts were organized under one control ? Well now, Mr.

West, the organization of the industry of the nation under a single

control, so that all ita processes interlock, has multiplied the total

product over the utmost that could be done under the fonner system,

even leaving out of account the four great wastes mentioned, in the

same proportion that the product of those mill-workers was increased

by cooperation. The effectiveness of the working force of a nation,

under the myriad-headed leadership of private capital, even if the

leaders were not mutual enemies, as compared with that which it

attains under a single head, may be likened to the military efficiency

of a mob, or a horde of barbarians with a thousand petty chiefs, as

compared with that of a disciplined army under one general—such a

fighting machine, for example, as the German army in the time of

Von Moltke."
" After what yon have told me,** I said, " I do not so much wonder

that the nation is richer now than then, bnt that yon are not all

Crcesuses."

"Well," replied Dr. Leete, "we are pretty well off. The rate at

which we live is as liuurious as we could wish. The rivalry of

ostentation, which in your day led to extravagance in no way
conducive to comfort, finds no place, of course, in a society of people

absolutely eoual in reaonrcea, and our ambition stops at the sur

roundings which minister to the enjoyment of life. We might,

indeed, have much larger incomes, individually, if we chose so to

use the surplus of our product, but we prefer to expend it upon
public works and pleasures in which all share, upon public halls and

bnildingg, art galleries, bridges, statuary, means of transit, and the

convenience of our cities, great musical and theatrical exhibitions,

uid in providing on a vast scale lor the recreatiu<ih of tht- peool



J 14 Looking Backt&am.

Ton have not beg:rai to see how we live yet, Mr. West At home we
have comfort, but the BpleDdour of our life is, on its social side, that

which we share with our fellows. When yon know more of it yoa
will see where the money goes, as yon used to say, and I think you
will agree that we do well so to expend it."

" I suppose," observed Dr. Leete, as we strolled homeward from
the dining-hall, ** that no reflection would have cut the men of your
wealth-worshipping century more keenly than the suggestion that

they did not know how to make money. Nevertheless, that is just

the verdict history has passed on thera. Their system of unorganized

and antagonistic industries was as absurd economically as it wae
morally abominable. Selfishness was their only science, and in

industrial production selfishness is suicide. Competition, which is

the instinct of selfishness, is another word for dissipation of energy,

while combination is the secret of efficient production : and not till

the idea of increasing the individnaJ lioard gives place to the idea of

increasing the common stock can industrial combination be realized,

and the acquisition of wealth really begin. Even if the principle of

share and share alike for all men were not the only humane and
rational basis for a society, we should still enforce it as economically

expedient, seeing that until the disintegrating influence of ieif-

seeldng is Ruppressed no tme concert of induBtry ib posaible.'*

CHAPTEB XXni.

That evening, as I sat with Edith in the music-room, li.<?tening to

gome pieces in the programme of that day which had attracted my
notice, I took advantage of an int-erval in the music to say, " 1 hav«

a question to ask you which I fear is ratJier indiscreet*'

" I am quite sure it is not tliat," she replied, encouragingly.

"I am in the position of an eavesdropi)er," I continued, "who,

having overheard a little of a matter not intended for him, though

seeming to concern him, has the impudence to come to the speaker

for the rest."

" An eavesdropper !
*' she repeated, looking puzzled.

" Yes," I said, " but an excusable one, as I think yon will admit.**

" This is very mysterious," she replied.

•' Yes," said I, " so mysterious that often I have doubted whether

I really overheard at all what I am going to ask you about, or onl?

dreamed it. I want you to tell rae. The matter is this : When J

was coming out of that sleep of a century, the first impression of

ivhich I was conscious was of voices talking around me, voices that

afterwards I recognized as your father's, your mother's, and your

(swa, Y\x%i^ \ remember yopr fathftr'n voice wying, ' He \a going tc
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opon his «r««. He had better Ree but one perBon at firRt,.' Then
you PHid, if I did not dream it all, ' Promise me, then, that ^ou will

not tell him.' Your father seemod to hesitate about pronuiRinc, bnt

yon iijsisted, and your mother iuterposiug, he finally promised, ftnd

when I opened ray eyes I saw only hina."

I bad been quite serious when I said that I was not flure that I

had not drennied the conversation I fancied 1 had overheard, so

incomprehensible was it that the«e people should know anything of

me, a cont-eraporaty of their preat-grandparents, which I did not
know myself. But'when I saw the effect of my words upon Edith,

I knew that it wiis no dream, but another mystery, and a more
puzzling one than any I had before encountered. For from the

moment that the drift of my question became apparent, she showed
indications of the most acute embarrassment. Her eyes, always go

frank and direct in expression, had dropped in a panic before mine,
while her face crimsoned from neck to forehead.

" Pardon me," 1 said, as soon as I had recovered from bewilder-

ment at the extraordinary effect of my words. " It seems, then, that

T waa not dreaming. There is some secret, Boraething about me,
which you are withholding from me. Really, doesn't it seem a little

hard that a person in my position should not be given aU the

information possible concerning himself ?**

" It does not concern you—that is, not directly. It is not about
you—exactly," she replied, scarcely audibly,

" Bnt it conoems me in some way," I persisted. " It must be

something that would interest.me."
" I don't know even that," she replied, renturing a momentary

glance at my face, furiously blushing, and yet with a quaint smile

flickering about her lips which betrayed a certain perception of

htmaour in the situation despite its embarrassment,—** I am not sure

that it would even interest yon."
" YoTir father would hare told me,** I insisted, with an accent of

reproach. " It was you who forbade him. Ho thought I ought to

know."
She did not reply. She was so entirely charming in her confusion

that I was now prompted, as much by the desire to prolong the

situation as by my original curiosity, to importune her further.
" Am I never to know ? Will you never tell me ? " I said,

" It depends," she answered after a long pause.
" On what ?" I persisted.
** Ah, you apk too much," she replied. Then, raising to mine a face

which inscrutable eyes, flushed cheeks, and smiling lips combined to

render perfectly bewitching, she added, " What should you think if

I said that it depended on—yourself ?"

** On myself;" I echoed- " How can that possibly be?'*
*' Mr. West, we are losing some charming music," was her oniy

reply to this, and turning to the telephone, at a touch of her fingwr

she 'set the air to nwaying to the rhythm of an adagio. After that

lite took good QSTi that th« mmic should leara no opportunity for
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conTci-sation. She kept her face arerted from me, and pretended to

be absorbed in the airs, but that it was a mere pretence the crimson

tide standin.G: at flood in her cheek sufficiently betrayed.

When at length she suggested that I might have heard all I cared

to, for that time, and we rose to leave the room, she came straight up
to me and said, without raising her eyes, ** Mr. West, you say I have
been good to you. I have not been particularly so, iDut if you think

I hare, I want you to promise me that you will not try again to make
me tell you this thing you have asked to-night, and that you will

not try to find it out from any one eke,—my father or mother, for

instance."

To such an appeal there was but one reply possible. " Forgive mc
for distressing you. Of course I will promise," I said. " I would
never have asked you if I had fancied it could distress you. But do
you blame me for being curious ?

**

" I do not blame you at all."

•* And some time," I added, " if I do not tease you, you may tell

me of your own accord. May I not hope so ?
"

" Perhaps," she murmured-
'* Only perhaps ?

"

Looking up, she read my face with a quick, deep glance. " Yes,**

she said, " I think I may tell you—some time ;
" and so our conversa-

tion ended, for she gave me no chance to say anything more.

That night I don't think even Dr. Pillsbury could have put me to

sleep, till toward morning at least. Mysteries had been my accus-

tomed food for days now, but none had before confronted me at once

80 mysterious and so fascinating as this, the solution of which Edith
Leete had forbidden me even to seek. It was a double mystery.

How, in the first place, was it conceivable that she should know any
secret about me, a stranger from a strange age ? In the second
place, even if she should know such a secret, how account for the

agitating effect which the knowledge of it seemed to have upon her ?

There are puzzles so diincult that one cannot even get so fiar as a
conjecture as to the solution, and this seemed one of them. I am
usually of too practical a turn to waste time on such conundrums ;

but the difficulty of a riddle embodied in a beautiful young girl does

not detract from its fascination. In generid, no doubt, maidens'

blushes may be safely assumed to tell the same tale to young
men in all ages and races, but to give that interpretation to Edith's

crimson cheeks would, considering my position and the length of

time I had known her, and still more the fact that this mystery dated
from before I bad kao'im her at all, be a piece of utter fatuity. And
yet she was an angel, and I should not hsve been a young man if

reason and common sense had been *bk quite to banish a n>»tr&t« tiu^'p

frifju my di^Ami, that night.
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CHAPTER XXTV.

In the morning I went downstaii-s early in the boije of seeing

Edith alone. In thi^ however, 1 was disappointed. Not finding

her in the honsc, I Bonght her in the garden, but hhe was not there.

In the conrse of my wanderings I viHited the underground chamber,

and flat down there to rest. U[)on the reading table in the ohaiiiber

several periodicals and newspapers lay. and thinking that Dr. Leute

might be interested in glancing over a Boston daily of 1887, I

brought one of the papers with me into the house when I came.

At breakl;ist 1 met Edith, She blushed as she greeted me, but

wns perfectly self-possessed. As we sat at table, Dr. Leete amused
himself with looking over the paper I had brought in. There vv'as in

it, as in all the ncwspaperr, of that date, a great deal about the labour

troubles, strikes, lock-outs, boycotts, the programmes of labour parties,

and the wild threats of the anarchists.

" By the way," said I, as the doctor read aloud to us some of

these items, " what part did the followers of the red flag take in the

establishment of the new order of things ? They were making con-

siderable noise the last thing that I knew,"
" They had nothing to do with it except to hinder it, of course,"

replied Dr. Leete, " They did that yery effectually while they lasted,

for their talk so disgusted' people a« to deprive the best considered

projects for social reform of a hearing. The subsidizing of those

fellows was one of the shrewdest moves of the opponents of reform."
" Subsidizing them I " I exclaimed in astonishment,

"Certainly," replied Dr. Leete, "No historical authority now-

adays doubts that they were paid by the great monopolies to wave

the red flag and talk about burning, sacking, and blowing peo]>1e up,

in order, by alarming the timid, to head oflFany real reforms. What
astonishes me most is that you should have fallen into the trap so

unsuspectingly,"
" What are vour grounds for believing that the red flag party wae

subsidized ? " I inquired,
" Why, simply because they must have seen that their course

made a thousand enemies of their professed cause to one friend.

Not to suppose that they were hired for the work is to credit them

with an inconceivable folly,* In the United States, of all countries,

no party could intelligently expect to cairy its point without first win-

ning over to its ideas a majority of the nation, as the national party

eventually did."
" The national party !

'* I exclaimed. •* That must have arisen

after my day I suppose it was one of tie labour parties."

• I fully »<iinit the diffictOty of aoconntinK for t^ ccurea of the anarYihuts os
•ay other theory than that th*y w«rB subsiflir^ by the capitalists, bnt, at th«

same tinie, there u no doubt that the theory i? wholly erronoons. It certainly

wfls not l-.el.^, at the time Vy aisy oac, tbonfrh it msy wxxa. bo obvious in to*

n^oa{>«x:t



" Oil no I " replied the doctor. " Tlie labour parties, aa each,

never ct'uld have accomplished anything on a large or permwiens
scale. For purposes of national &co[jg, their baais ae merely class

organizations was too narrow. It was not till a rearrangement of

the industrial and social system on a higher ethical basis, and for the
more efBcient production of wealth, was recognized as the interest,

not of one class, but equally of all classes, of rich and poor, cultured
and ignorant, old and young, weak and strong, men and women, that
there was any prospt^ that it would be achieved. Then the national
party arose to carry it oat by political methods. It probably took
that name because its aim was to nationalize the functioue of pro-
duction and distribution. Indeed, it could not well have had any other
name, for its purpose was to reahze the idea of the nation with a
grandeur and completeness never before conceived, not as an asso-

ciation of men for certain merely political functions affecting their

happiness only remotely and superficially, but as a family, a vital union,
a common life, a mighty heaven-touching tree whose leaves are its

people, fed from its veins, and feeding it in turn. The most patriotic

of all possible parties, it sought to justify patriotism and 'raise it

from an instinct to a rational devotion, by making the native land
truly a father land, a father who kept the people aliTC and was not
merely an idol for which they were expected to die.**

CHAPTES XXV.

The personality of Edith Leeto had natm-ally impressed me
strongly ever since I had come, in so strange a manner, to be an

inmate of her father's house, and it was to be expected that after

what had happened the night previous, I should be more than ever

preoccupied with thoughts of her. From the first 1 had been struck

with tlie air of serene frankness and ingenuous directness, more like

that of a noble and innocent boy than any girl I had ever known,
which chaiacterized her. I was curious to know how far this

charming qual tv mi?ht be }>8culiar to herself, and how far possibly

a result of alterations in the social position of women which might

have taken place since my time. Finding an oppi)rtunity that day
when alone with Dr. Leete, I turned the couveraation in that

direction.
" 1 suiipose," I said, "that women nowndftys, having been relieved

of the burden of housfwork, have no employment but the cultivation

of their charnjs and yjaties."

" So far an vvt uwu are concerned," replied Dr. Leete, "we shoold

consider that tney aujply [nMd tlit-ir wuij, to use one of your formi

of fTy***'"", ii they ooflriuffxi them^vM to thaX ocoapatioD, bat jo«



in»y be T617 rare that thej hay« qnitc too much spirit to cuosrat to

be mere beneficiaries of aooiety, even m a return for ornainentiufr it.

They did, indeed, welcome their riddance from Lougework, bceaiieo

tliat wae not only eiceplioually weuring in iiaelf, but tXm wasteful,

in the extreme, of euerfry, as couipared with the co-operative plaa

;

but they accepted reliei' from that Bort of work only that they might
contribute in other and more effectual, as well au more a^eeable,

ways to the common weal. Om* women, as well as our men, are

members of the industrial army, and leare it only when maternal

duties claim them. The result is that moat women, at one time or

another of their liyes, serve industrially some five or ten or fifteen

years, while those who have no children fill out the full term."

"A woman does not, then, necessarily leave the industrial service

on man'iage ? " I queried.

*^No more than a man," replied the doctor. *Why on earth

ihould she ? Married women have no housekeeping responsibilities

DOW, you know, and a husband Ib not a baby that he bhould be

eared for."
'* It was thought one of the most grievous features of our civiliza-

tion that we required bo much toil from woDien," I said j
** but it

seems to me you get more out ol' them than we did."

Dr. Leete laughed. ** Indeed we do, just as we do oat of our

men. Yet the women of this age are very happy, and those of the

nineteenth century, miless contemporary references greatly mislead

us, were very miserable. The reason that women nowadays are so

much more eflicient co-labourers with the men, and at the same time

are so happy, is that, in regard to their work as well as men's, we
follow the principle of providing every one the kind of occupation

he or she is best adapted to. - Women being inferior in strength to

men, and further disqualified industrially in special ways, the kinds

of occupation resei-ved for them, and the conditions under which
they pursue them, have reference to these facts. The heavier sorts

of work are everywhere reserved for men, the lighter occupations

for women. Under no circumstances is a woman permitted to

follow any employment not perfectly adapted, both as to kind and

degree of labour, to her sex. Moreover, the hours of women's work

are considerably shorter than those of men's, more frequent vacations

are granted, and the most careful provision is made for rest when
needed. The men of this day so well appreciate that they owe to

the beauty and grace of women the chief zest of their lives and their

main incentive to efiort, that they permit them to work at all only

because it is fully understood that a certain regular requirement of

labour, of a son adapted to their powers, is well for body and mind»

during the period of maximum pliysicul vigour. We believe that

the magnificent health which distinguishes our women ftom those of

your day, who seem to have been so generuUy sickly, is owuag

krgely to the fact that ftll alike i^re furnished with healthful and

iaspLriting occupation."
^ I OBd^rstood yoa,** I omgU " bhat titc ^oumsb wurkec^ tMliw^ m
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ttie army of industry ; but how can they be under the same Bystcni

of ranking and discipline with the men, when the conditiong of theii

labour are bo diflerent ?
"

"They are under an entirely different discipline," replied Dr.
Leete, "and constitute rather an allied force than an integral part of

the army of the men. Thev hare a woman gener;il-in-chief and are

under exclusively feminine regime. This j:eneral, as also the liigher

officers, is chosen by the body of women who have passed the time
of service, in correspondence with the manner in which the chiefs of
the masculine army and the President of the nation are elected.

The general of the women's army sits in the cabinet of the President
and has a veto on measures respecting women's work, pending
appeals to Congress. I should have said, in speaking of the
judiciary, that we have women on the bench, appointed by the
general of the women, as well as men. Causes in which both parties

are women are determined by women judges, and where a man and
a woman are parties to a case, a judge of either sex must consent to

the verdict."

" Womanhood seems to be organized as a sort of imperium m
imperio in your system," 1 said.

" To some extent," Dr. Leete replied ;
" but the inner imperium is

one from which you will admit there is not likely to be much danger
to the nation. The lack of some such recognition of the distinct

individuality of the sexes was one of the innumerable defects of your
gociety. The passional attraction between men and women has too

often prevented a perception of the profound differences whicli make
the members of each sex in many things strange to the other, and
capable of sympathy only with their own. It is in giving full play

to the differences of sex rather than in seeking to obliterate them,
as was apparently the efTort of some reformers in your day, that the

enjojTnent of each by itself and the piquancy which each has for the

other, are alike enhanced. In your day there was no career for

women except in an unnatural rivalry with men. We have given

them a world of their own, with its emulations, ambitions, and
caree]-s, and I assure yon they are very happy in it. It seems to us

that women were more than any other class the victims of your
civilization. There is Bomething which, even at this distance of

time, penetrates one with pathos in the 6])ectacle of their ennuied,

undeveloped lives, stunted at marriage, their narrow horizon, bounded
BO often, physically, by the four walls of home, and morally by a

petty circle of personal interests. I speak now, not of the poorer

classes, who were generally worked to death, but also of the well-to-

do and rich. From the great sorrows, as weU as the petty frets of

life, they had no refuge in the breezy outdoor world of human
affairs, nor any interests save those of the family. Such an existence

would have softened men's brains or driven them mad. All that is

changed to-day. No woman is heard nowadays wishing she were »

man, nor parents desiring boy rather than girl children. Our girla

ftio M Mi of ambition for their careers ea our boys. Marrisg««
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when it come?, does not menn incarceration for them, nor does it

separate them in any way from the larger interests of society, the

bustling life of the world. Only when maternity fills a woman's
mind with new interests does she withdraw from the world for a

time. Afterwards, and at any time, she may retm-n to her place

among her comrades, nor need she ever lose touch with tliem.

Women are a ?ery happy race nowadays, as compared with what
they ever were before in the world's history, and their i>ower of

giving happiness to men has been of course increased in proportion."
" I should imagine it impossible," I said, " tliat the interest which

girls take in their careers as members of the industriai army and
candidates for its distinctions might have an effect to deter them
from marriage."

Dr. Lcete smiled. " Have no anxiety on that score, Mr. West,"
he replied. " The Creator took very good care that whatever other

modifications the dispositions of- men and women might with time
take on, their attraction for each other should remain constant.

The mere fact that in an age like yours, when the struggle for

existence must have left people little time for other thoughts, and
the future was so uncertain, that to assume parental responsibilities

must have often seemed like a criminal risk, there was even then
marrying and giving in marriage, should be conclusive on this point.

As for love nowadays, one of our authors saj's that the vacuum left

in the minds of men and women by the absence of care for one's

livelihood has been entirely taken up by the tender passion. That,
however, I beg you to believe, is something of an exaggeration.
For the rest, so far is marriage from being an interference with a
woman's career, that the higher positions in the feminine army of

industry are intrusted only to women who have been both wives and
mothers, as they alone fully represent their sex.

" Are credit cards issued to the women just aa to the men ?"
" Certainly."

"The credits of the women, I suppose, are for smaller sumg,
owing to the frequent suspension of their labour on account of
family responsibilities."

" Smaller !
" exclaimed Dr. Leete, " oh, no I The maintenance

of aU our people is the game. There are no exceptions to that rule,

but if any difference were made on account of the interruptions you
speak of, it would be by making the woman's credit larger, not
smaller. Can you think of any service constituting a stronger claim
on the nation's gratitude than bearing and nursing the nation's

children ? According to our view, none deserve so well of the world
as good parents. There is no task so unselfish, so necessarily with-

out return, though the heart is well rewarded, as the nurture of the
children who are to make the world for one another when we are

gone."
" It would seem to follow, from what you have said, that wives

are in no way dependent on their husbands for maintenance."
" Of oourea they are not," replied Dr. Leete, *' nor children on
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their parentfl either, that is, for means of snpport, thong-h of 0f>nrR«

they are for the offices of affection. The child's labour, when he
grows np, will go to increase the oommon stock, Ddt his parents',

who will be dead, aud therefore he ie properly nurtured out of the

oommon stock. The account of every jyerson, man, woraan, and
child, you must understand, is ahrays with the nation directly, and
never through any intermediary, except, of course, that parents, to a
certain extent, act for children as their guardians. Yon see that it-

is by virtue of the relation of indiriduals to the nation, of their

membership in it, that they are entitled to support ; and this title is

in no way connected with or affected by their relations to other
individuals who are fellow-members of the nation with them. That
any person should be dependent for the means of support upon
another would be shocking to the moral sense as well as indefensible

on any rational social theory. "What would become of personal

liberty and dignity under such an arrangement ? I am aware that

you called yourselves free in the nineteenth century. The meaning
Df the word could not then, however, have been at all what it is at

present, or you certainly would not have applied it to a society of

which nearly every member was in a position of galling personal

dependence upon others as to the very means of life, the poor upon
the rich, or employed upon employer, women upon men, children

apon parents. Instead of distributing the product of the nation

directly to its members, which would seem the most natural and
obrions method, it would actually appear that you had given your
minds to devising a plan of hand-to-hand distribution, involving the

maximum of personal humiliation to all classes of recipients.

"As regards the dependence of women upon men for support,

which then was usual, of course natural attraction in case of mar-
riages of lore may often have made it endurable, though for spirited

women I should fancy it must always hare remained humiliating.

What, then, must it have been in the innumerable oases where
women, with or without the form of marriage, had to sell themselyes

to men to get their living ? Even your contemporaries, callous as

they were to most of the revolting aspects of their society, seem to

have had an idea that this was not quite as it should be ; but, it

was still only for pity'p sake that they deplored the lot of the women.
It did not occur to them that it was robbeiy as well as cruelty when
men seized for themselves the whole product of the world and left

women to beg and wheedle for their shai'e. Why—but bless me,
Mr. West, I am really running on at a remarkable rate, just as if

the robbery, the sorrow, and the shame which those poor women
widured wore not over a century since, or as if you were responsible

for what you no doubt deplored as much as I do."
** I must bear my share of responsibility for tlie world as it then

was," I replied. " All I can say in extenuation is that until the

nation was ripe for the present system of organized production and
distribution, no radical improreroent in the position of woman was
poRsiblai Tbo root of her disability, ss yoti say, was h<»r p*»r!«onRl
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depcfcdence niwn raan for her liTelihood, and I c«.n iroa^ne no other
mcKle of social ortjani7.ation than that yon hare afiopted^ which would
have set woman free of man at the same time that it set men free of
one another. I suppose, by the way, that ro entire a charifre in the

pofiitiou of women cannot have taken phvoe without atlecting in

marked ways the Bocial relations of the sexes. That will be a rery
interesting study for me."

" The change yon will observe," said Dr. Leete, " will chiefly be,

I think, the entire frankness and nnconfitraint which now character-

izes those relations, as compared with the artificiality which seems to
have marked them in your time. The sexes now meet with the ea«e

of perfect equals, suitors to each other for nothin<j but love. In your
time the fact that women were dependent for support on men mad«
the woman in reality the one chiefly benefited by marriajre. Tti*
fact, so far as we can judge from contemporary records, appears to

have been coarsely enouj^h recognized among the lower classes, while
among the more polished it was glossed over by a system of elaborate
conventionalities which aimed to carry the precisely opposite
meaning, namely, that the man was the party chiefly benefited. To
keep up this convention it was essential that he should always seem
the suitor. Nothing was therefore considered more shocking to the
proprieties than that a woman should betray a fondness for a man
before he had indicated a desire to marry her. Why, we actually

have in cur libraries books, by authors of yoar day, wr-itten for no
other purpose than to discuss the question whether, under any con-
ceivable circumstances, a woman might, without discredit to her sex,

reveal an unsolicited love. K\\ this seems exquisitely absurd to ua,

and yet we know that, given your circumstances, the problem might
have a serious side. When for a woman to proffer her love to a man
was in effec^t to invite him to assume the burden of her support, it is

easy to see that pride and delicacy might well have checked the
promptings of the heart. When you go out into our society, Mr.
West, you must be prepared to be often cross-questioned on this point

by our young people, who are naturally much interested in this

aspect of old-fashioned manners."*
** And so the girls of the twentieth century tell their love ?"
" If they choose," replied Dr. Leete. " There is no more pretence

of a concealment of feeling on their part than on the part of their

lovers. Coquetry would be as much despised in a girl as in a man.
Affected coldness, which in your day rarely deceived a lover, would
deceive him wholly now, for no one thinks of practising it."

" One result which must follow from the independence of women
I can see for myself," I said. "There can be no marriagea now
except those of inclination."

** That is a matter of course," replied Dr. I^eete.

• I n»ay s«y that Dr. Le6t»'» iraraing has been fuUy justified by my «xperi«ara.

TTw amount and intensity of amusement which the young people of thia day, koA
tiie yoang women especially, are able to extract from what they are pleaaerl \m

54H tJ»o wJditiea of couitahip in tha uinetaenth centnry, appear nnlin)i*-*d.



124 Locking BeuJkwarcL

" Think of a world in which there ar« nothing but matches of

pure lore ! Ah me, Dr. Leete, how far you are from being able to

ttnderstand what an astonishing phenomenon gnch a world seema to

a man of the nineteenth century 1

"

" I can, however, to some extent, imagine it," replied the doctor.
" But the fact you celebrate, that there are nothing but love matches,

means even more, perhaps, than yon probably at first realize. It

means that for the first time in human history the principle of

sexual selection, with its tendency to preserve and transmit the

better types of the race, and let the inferior types drop out, has
unhindered operation. The necessities of poverty, the needs of

having a home, no longer tempt women to accept m the fathers of

their children men whom they neither can love nor respect. Wealth
and rank no longer divert attention from personal qualities. Gold
no longer ' gilds the straitened forehead of the fool.' The gifts of

person, mind, and disposition ; beauty, wit, eloquence, kindness,

generosity, geniality, courage, are sure of transmission to posterity.

Every generation is sifted through a little finer mesh than the last.

The attributes that human nature admii-ea are preserved, those that

repel ife are left behind. There are, of course, a great many women
who with love must mingle admiration, and seek to wed greatly, but
these not the less obey the same law, for to wed greatly now is not

to marry men of fortune or title, but those who have risen above
their fellows by the solidity or brilliance of their services to humanity.

These form nowadays the only aristocracy with which alliance is

distinction.

" You were speaking, a day or two ago, of the physical superiority

of our people to your contemporaries. Perhaps more important

than any of the causes I mentioned then as tending to race pm-ifica-

bion has been the effect of untrammelled sexual selection upon the

quality of two or three successive generations. I believe that when
yon have made a fuller study of our people you will find in them
not only a physical, but a mental and mural improvement. It would
be strange if it were not so, for not only is one of the great laws of

nature now freely working out the salvation of the race, but a pro-

found moral sentiment has come to its support. Individualism,

which in your day was the animating idea of society, not only was
fatal to any vital sentiment of brotherhood and common interest

among living men, but equally to any realization of the responsi-

bility of the living for the generation to follow. To-day this sense

of responsibility, practically unrecognized in all previous ages, has

become one of the great ethical ideas of the race, reinforcing, with an
intense conviction of duty, the natural impulse to seek in marriage

the best and noblest of the other aex. The result is, that not all the

encouragements and incentives of every sort which we have provided

to develop industry, talent, genius, excellence of whatever kind, are

comparable in their effect on our young men with the fact that our

women sit aloft as judges of the race and reserve them eelvei to

reward the winners. Of all the whipa, and spurs, and baits, and
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prizes, there in none like the thought of the radiant faces which the

laggards will find arerted.
" Celibates nowatlays are almost invariably men who hare failed to

acquit themRelyee creditably in the work of life. The woman must
be a coiiratreous one, with a very evil sort of courage, too, wliora pity
for one of these unfortunates should lead to defy the opinion of her
generation—for otherwise she is free—so far as to accept him for a

husband. I should add that, more exacting and di(Fi(;ult to resist

than any other element in that opinion, she would find the sentiment
of her own sex. Our women have risen to the full height of their

responsibility as the wardens of the world to come, to whose keeping
the keys of the future are confided. Their feeling of duty in this

respect amounts to a sense of religious consecration. It is a cult in

which they educate their daughters from childhood."
After going to my room that night, I sat up late to read a romance

of Berrian, handed me by Dr. Leete, the plot of which turned on a
situation suggested by his last words, concerning the modem view
of parental responsibility. A similar situation would almost cer-

tainly have been treated by a nineteenth-century romancist so as to

excite the morbid sympathy of the reader with the sentimental
selfishness of the lovers, and his resentment toward the unwritten
law which they outraged. I need not describe—for who has not
read •* Ruth Elton ? "—how different is the course which Berrian
takes, and with what tremendous effect he enforces the principle

wbich he states :
" Over the unborn our power is that of God, and

onr responsibility like His toward oi. As wt acquit ourselves

toward them, so let Him deal with us."

CHAPTER XXVL

I THTNTC if A person were ever excusable for losing track of the

days of the week, the circumstances excused me. Indeed, if I had
been told that the method of reckoning time had been wholly
changed and the days were now counted in lots of five, ten, or

fifteen instead of seven, I should have been in no way surprised

after what I had already heard and seen of the twentieth century.

The first time that any inquiry as to the days of the week occurred
to me was the morning following the conversation related in the last

chapter. At the breakfast table Dr. Leete asked me if I would care

to hear a sermon.
" Is it Sunday, then ?" I exclaimed.

"Yes," he replied. " It was on Friday, you see, when we made
the lu^y discovery of the bnried chamber *o which we owe your
society this morning. It was on Saturday morning, soon after mid
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night, thiA you first awoke, and Suniiav afternoon when yoa awoke
the seconJ. time with faculties fully vegalaed."

" So you Btill have Sundayn and fcitrmofis,* I Bidd. " We had

prophets who foretold that long before this time the world would

have diBpensed withbor,h. I am Yery carioastoknow how tlio eoolfr-

Biastiea.1 syBtems fit in with the rest of your social arrangements. I

Bappose yoa have a sort of national church with official Giergymen,"

Dr. Leefce laughed, and Mrs, Leel^ and Edith seemed greatly

amused.
" Why, lAi. West," Edith said, ** what odd people you must think

us ! You were quite done with national religious establishments in

the nineteenth centmy, and did you fancy we had gone back to

them?"
" But how can voluntary churches and an unofficial clerical pro-

fession be reconciled with national ownerehip of all buildings, and

the industrial service required of all men ?" I answered.
" The religious practices of the people have naturally changed

considerably in a centmy," replied Dr. Leete ;
" but supposing them

to have remained unchanged, our social system would accommodate

them perfectly. The nation supplies any person or number of

persons with buildings on guarantee of the rent, and they remain

tenants while they pay it. As for the clergyman, if a number of

persons wish the services of an individual for any particular end of

their own, apart fi-om the general service of the nation, they can

always secure it, with that individual's own consent, of course, just

as we secure the service of our editors, by contributing from their

credit-cards an indemnity to the nation for the loss of his services in

general industry. This indemnity paid to the nation for the indivi-

dual answers to the salary ia your day paid to the individual him-

self ; and the various ajpplications of this principle leave private

initiative full play in all details to which national contix>l is not

applicable. Now, as to hearing a sermon to-day, if you wish to do

BO, you can either go to a church to hear it or stay at home.*'

** How am I to hear it if I stay at home ?"

" Simply by accompanying us to the music room at the proper

hour and selecting an easy chair. There are some who still prefer to

hear sermons in church, but most of our preaching, like our musical

performauces, is not in public, but delivered in accoustically prepared

chambers, connected by wire with subscribers' houses. If you prefer

to go to a chm-ch I shall be glad to accompany you, but I really

don't believe you are likely to hear anywhere a better discourse than

you will at home. I see by the paper that Mr. Barton is to preach

this morning, and he preaches only by telephone, and to audiences

often reaching 150,000."
" The novelty of the experience of hearing a sermon under Bach

circumBtauces would incline me to be one of Mr. Barton's hearers, if

ifx no other reason," I said.

An hMOor or two later, as I eat reading in the library, Edith came

lor BM^ %aA I ioUowed her to the musio roora, where Dr. astd Mxa.
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eete were waiting. We had not more than aeftted oorBelres cum-
ft>nably when the tinkle of a bell was heard, and a few nioraentb aftei

the voice of a man, at the pitch of ordinary conversation, addressed

us, with the eiTcct of proceeding from an invuible ptuiu>n in the itMui.

Thia was what tho voice said :

—

MB. bjlBTob's eucuMoir.

•* "We have had among ufi, daring tl\B p&ist week, a critic firom the

nineteenth century, a living reprewentative of the epoch of onr grc-at-

grandparents. It wonld be strantre if a fact so extraordinary had
not somewhat strondy affected onr imaginations. Perhaps most ol

us have been stimulated to some efTcct to realize the society of a

century ago, and figiu-e to ourselves what it must have been like to

live then. In inviting you now to consider certain reflections upon
this subject which have occurred to me, I presume that I shall raUier

follow than divert the course of your own thonghta."

Edith whispered something to her father at thii point, bo which
he nodded assent and turned to me.

" Mr. West," he said, Edith suggests that you may find it sligbtlj-

embarrassing to listen to a discourse on the lines Mr. Barton is

laying down, and if so, you need not be cheated out of a sermon.
She will connect us with Mr. Sweetser's spcuking-room if you say

so, and I can still promise you a very good discoui-se."

" No, no," 1 said, believe me, I woidd much rather hear what
Mr. Barton has to say.

" As you please," replied my host.

>Vlien her father spoke to me Edith had touched a Bcrew, and
the voice of Mr. Barton had ceased abruptly. Now at another

touch the room was once more filled with tlie eamobt sympathetic

tones which had already impressed me bo favorably.

^ I ventore to assume that one effect has been common with ua as

a result of tliis effect of retro8j)ectiou, and that it has been to leave

us more than ever amazed at the stupendous change which one
brief century has made in the material and moral conditions of

humanity,
"Still, as regards the contrast been the poverty of the nation

and the world in the nineteenth century and their wealth now, it

is not greater, potisibly, than had been before seen in human
history, perhaps not greater, for example, than that between the

poverty of this country during the earliest colonial period of the

seventeenth century and the relatively great wealth it had attained

at the close of the nineteenth, or between the England of William
the Conqueror and that of Victoria. Although the aggregate riches

of a nation did not then, as now, afford an accurate crit«ion of the

mafises of it« people, yet instances like these afford partial par&lleU

for ihe m«Klj material iidt o£ th« coatraiit betw^ou ibe muAtottnUi
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and twentieth centuries. It is when we contemplate the moral
aspect of that contrast that we find ourselves in the presence of a

phenomenon for which history offers no precedent, however far

back we may cast onr eye. One might almost be excused who
should exclaim, 'Here, sorely, is something like a miracle ?

' Never-
theless, when we give over idle wonder, and begin to examine the

seeming prodigy critically, we find it no prodigy at all, much less

a miracle. It is not necessary to suppose a moral new birth of

humanity, or a wholesale destruction of the wicked and survival of

the good, to account for the fact before us. It finds its simple and
obvious explanation in the reaction of a changed environment upot
human nature. It means merely that a form of society which was
founded on the pseudo self-interest of selfishness, and appealed solely

to the anti-social and brutal side of human nature, has been
replaced by institutions based on the true self-interest of a rational

unselfishn^s, and appealing to the social and generous instincts of

men.
" My friends, if you would see men again the beasts of prey they

8eeme(i in the nineteenth century, all yon have to do is to restore the

old social and industrial system, which taught them to view their

natural prey in their fellow-men, and find their gain in the loss of

others. No doubt it seems to you that no necessity, however dire,

would have tempted you to subsist on what superior skill or strength

enabled you to wrest from others equally needy. But suppose it

were not merely youi- own life that you were resixsnsible for. I know
well that there must have been many a man among our ancestors who,
if it had been merely a question of his own life, would sooner have
given ii; up than nourished it by bread snatched from others. But
this he was not permitted to do. lie had dear lives dependent on
him. Men loved women in those days, as now. God knows how
they dared be fathers, but they had babies as sweet, no doubt, to

them as ours to us, whom they must feed, clothe, educate. The
gentlest creatures are fierce when they have voung to provide for,

and in that wolfish society the struggle for bread borrowed a peculiar

desperation from the tenderest sentiments. For the sake of those

dependent on him, a man might not choose, but must plunge
into the foul fight,—cheat, overreach, sujjplant, defraud, buy below
worth and sell above, break down the business by which his neigh-

bour fed his.young ones, tempt men to buy what they ought not and
to sell what they should not, grind his labourers, sweat his debtors,

cozen his creditors. Though a man sought it cai-efuUy with tears, it

^as hard to find a way in which he could earn a living and provide

for his family except by pressing in before some weaker rival and
taking the food from his mouth. Even the ministers of religion

were not exempt from this cruel necessity. While they warned their

flocks against the love of money, regard for their families compelled

them to keep an outlook for Uie pecuniary priaes of their calling.

Pt)or fellows, theirs was indeed a trying bosineaa, preaching to men
a generoftitj and unselfijdineM which they and everybody knew
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woald, la ih« existing Rtate of th« world, t«duoe to poverty those

•rao Jihoold practise them, laying down laws of condnct which the

law of 8elf-prc»ervatiou compelled men to break. Looking on the

inhuman spectacle of society, these worthy men iT'V^rly bemoaned
the depravity of human nature ; as if angelic natui-e Would not have
been debauched in such a devil's school 1 Ah, ray friends, believe

me, it is not now in this happy age that humanity is proving the

divinity within it. It was rather in those evil days when not even
the fight for life with one another, the struggle for mere existence,

in which mercy was folly, conld wholly btmish generosity and
kindness from the earth.

" It is not hard to understand the desperation with which men
and women, who under other conditions would have been full ot

gentleness and truth, fought and tore eacli other in the scramble for

gold, when we realize what it meant to miss it, what poverty was in

that day. For the body it was hunger and thirst, torment by heat

and frost, in sickness neglect, in health unremitting toil ; for the
moral nature it meant oppression, contempt, and the patient

endurance of indignity, brntish associations ftom infancy, the lo.sa

of all the innocence of childhood, the grace of womanhood, the

dignity of manhood ; for the mind it meant the death of ignorance,

the toi"por of all those faculties wnicii distinguish ns from bmtes, the

reduction of life to a round of bodily functions.
" Ah, my friends, if such a fate as this were offered you and your

children as the only alternative of success in the accumulation of
wealth, how long do you fancy would you be in sinking to the moral
level of your aucustors ?

" Some two or tliree centuries ago an act of barbarity was com-
mitted in India, which, though the number of lives destroyed was
but a few score, was attended by such peculiar horrors that its

memory is likely to be peq)etual. A number of English prisoners

were shut up in a room containing not enough air to supply one-

tenth their number. The unfortunates were gallant men, devoted

comrades in service, but, as the agonies of suffocation l>egan to take

hold on them, they forgot all else, and became involved in a hideous

struggle, each one for himself, and against all others, to force a way
to one of the small apertures of the prison at which alone it wa*
possible to get a breath of air. It was a struggle in which men
became beasts, and the recital of its horrors by the few survivors so

shocked our forefathers that for a century later we find it a stock

reference in their literature as a typical illustration of the extreme
possibilities of human miseiy, as shocking in its moral as in its

physical aspect. They could scarcely have anticipated that to us

the Black Hole of Calcutta, with its press of maddened men tearing

and trampling one another in the struggle to win a place at the

breathing holes, would seem a striking type of the society of their

age. It lacked something of being a complete type, however, for in

the Calcutta Bluck liole there were no tendeir women, no little
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ehildren and old men and women, no oripplea. They »er« si lest

fil] nipn, strong to bear, who Buffbred.
" When we reflect that the ancient order of which I hav« been

.'•peakini? was prevalent op to the end of the nineteenth century, while

to us the new order which gncceeded it already geems antique even
our parents having known no other, we cannot fail to be astounded
«t the fiuddrnncBS with which a trangition bo profound beyond all

pryviouB experience of the race must have been effected. Some
observation of the state of men's minds during the last quarter of the

nineteenth century will, however, in great measure, dissipate this

astonishment. Though general intelligence in the modem sense could

Qot be said to exist in any community at that time, yet, as compared
with previous generations, the one then on the stage was intelligent.

The inevitable consequence of even this comparative degree of intelli-

gencehad been & perception of the evils of society, such as had nevw
before been general. It is quite true that these evils had been even
worse, much worse, in previous ages. It was the increased intelli-

gence of the masses which made the difference, as the dawn reveals

the squalor of surroundings which in the darkness may have seemed
tolerable. The key-note of the literature of the period was one of

compassion for the poor and unfortunate, and indignant outcry against

the failure of the social machinery to araeliorat;e the miseries of men.
It is plain from these outbursts that the moral hideousness of the

spectacle about them was, at least by flashes, fully realised by the

best of the men at that time, and that the lives of some of the more
sensitive and generous-hearted of them were rendered well-nigh

unendurable by the intensity of their sympathies.
" Although the idea of the vital unity of the family of mankind

the realty of humaa brotherhood, was very far from being apprehended
by them as the moral axiom it sems to us, yet it is a mistake to sup-

pose that there was no feeling at all corresponding to it. I could

read you passages of great beauty from some of their writers which
show that the conception was clearly attained by a few, and no doubt
vaguely by many more. Moreover, it must not be forgotten that the

nineteenth century was in name Christian, and the fact that the

entire commercial and industrial frame of society was the embodiment
of the anti-Christian spirit must have had some weight, though I

admit it was strangely little, with the nominal followers of JesuB
Christ.

'* When we inquire why it did not have more, why, in general, long
after a vast majority of men had agreed as to the crying abuses erf

the existing social arrangement, they still tolerated it, or contented
them.selves with talking of petty reforms in it, we come upon ad
extraordinary fa«t. It was the sincere belief of even the best of men
ai that epoch that the only stable elements in human nature, on
wiiicl! a social system could be safely founded, were its worst propensi-

tu- s. They had been taught and believed that gi-eed and self-seeking

were al! that held mankind together, and that (dl human associationa

would fail to pieoM if anythinir were dixM to blnnt the edge of tb«Bf
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motiren or cnrb their operations. In a word, they bclieTed—oven

those wholonj^eil to believe otherwise—tiieexaet reverse of whatKeems

to ns t^elt-evident; they believed, that is, thai the nnti-social qualities of

met), tmd not tht-ir social qualities, were what furuishod tlio coht^ive

fr.ree of Bociery. It seemed re;isonable to thorn that men lived

toirether solely for the purpose of overreach inj; and opi^resHing one

another und of being overreached and oppressed, and that while a

Bociety that grave full scope to these propensities could stand, there

would" be btile chance for one based on the idea of coo[)eration for

tiie benefit of all. It seems absurd to expect any one to believe that

convictions like these were ever seriously entertained by men ; but that

they were not only entertained by our grtat great gr-.ind fathers, but

were responsible for the long delay in doinv,' away with the ancient

order, alter a convictiou of its intolerable abuses had become general,

is as well established as any fact in history can be. Just here you

will find the explanation of the profound pessimism of the literature

of the last quarter of the nineteenth century, the note of melancholy

in its poetry, »nd the cynicism of its humour.
" Feeling that the conditicm of the race was unendurable, they had

no clear hope of anything better. They believed that the evolution

of humanity had resulted in leading it into a cul de sac, and that

there was no way of getting forward. The frame of men's minds at

this time is strikingly illustrated by treatises which have come down

to U8, and may even now be consulted in our libraries by the curious,

in which laborious arguments are pursued to prove that despite the

evil ptight of men, life was still, by some slight pre[K)nderance of

considerations, probably better worth living than leaving. Despising

themselves, they despised their Creator. There was a general decay

of religious belief. Pale and watery gleams, from skies thickly

veiled by doubt and dread, alone lighted up the chaos of earth.

That men should doubt llim whose breath is in their nostrils, or

dread the hands that moulded them, seems to us indeed a pitiable

insanity ; but we must remember that children who are brave by

day have sometimes foolish fears at night. The dawn has come

since then. It is very easy to believe in the fatherhood of Ood in

the twentieth century.
" Brielly, as must needs be in a discourse of this clmracter, I have

adverted to some of the causes which had prepared men's minds for

the change from the old to the new order, as well as some aiuseB of

the conservatism of despair which for a while held it back after the

time was rij^e. To wonder at the rapidity with which the change

was completed after its possibility was first entertained is to forget

the intoiicatiug eCect of hope upon minds long accustomed to

despair. The sunburst, afcer so long and dark a night, must needa

have had a dazzling etTect. From the moment men allowed them-

gelves to believe that humanity after all had not been meant for a

dwar^ that its squat stature was not the meaeore of its possibl©

growth, but that it stood upon the verge of an avatar of fimitleas

development, tt,e reaction must niwd* ba?e been overwheluiing. it

1

1
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is evident that uothiug was able to stand against the enthuBiastu

which the new faith inspired.
*' Here, at last, uiea must have felt, was a caage compared with

ivhich the grandest of historic canses had been trivial. It was
doubtless because it could haye commanded millions of martyrs, that

none were needed. The change of a dynasty in a petty kingdom
of the old world often cost more lives than did the revolution

which Bet the feet of the human race at last in the right way.
" Doubtless it ill beseeme me to whom the boon of lite in our

resplendent age has been vouchsafed to wish his destiny other, and
yet I have often thought that I would fain exchange my share in

tliis serene and golden day for a place in that stormy e])och of

tiausition, when heroes burst the barred gate of the future and
revealed to the kindling gaze of a hopeless race, in place of the

blank wall that had closed its path, a vista of progi-ess whose end,

for very excess of light, still dazzles us. Ah, my friends ! who will

aay that to have lived then, when the weakest influence was a lever

to whose touch the centuries trembled, was not worth a share even in

this era of fruition ?

** You know the story of that last, greatest, and most bloodless of

revolutions. In the time of one generation men laid aside the social

traditions and practices of barbarians, and assumed a social order

worthy of rational and human beings. Ceasing to be predatory in

their habits, they became co-workers, and found in fraternity,

at once, the science of wealth and happiness. * What shall I eat and
drink, and wherewithal shall I be clothed ?

' stated aa a problem

beginning and ending in self, had been an anxious and mi endless

one. But when once it was conceived, not from the individual, but

the fraternal standpoint, * What shall we eW and drink, and where-

withal shall we be clothed ? '—its difficulties vanished.
" Poverty with servitude had been the result, for the mass of

humanity, of attempting to solve the problem of maintenance from

the individual standpoint, but no sooner had the nation become the

sole capitalist and eiri].>loyer than not alone did plenty replace poverty,

but the last vestige of the serfdom of man to man disappeared from

earih. Human slavery, so often vainlv scotched, at last was killed.

The means of subsistence no longer doled out by men to women, by

employer to employed, by rich to poor, was distributed from a common
stock as among children at the father's table. It was impossible for a

man any longer to use his fellow-men as took for his own profit. His

esteem was the only sort of gain he could thenceforth make out of

him. There was no more either an'ogance or servility in the rela-

tions of human beings to one another. For the first time since the

creation every man stood up straight before God. The fear of want

and the lust of gain became extinct motives when abundance was

assured to all and iounoderate possessions made impoasible of attain-

ment. There were no more beggars nor almoners. Equity left

charity without an occupation. The ten commandments became

w eUnigh obsolete in a irorld where there waa jy) temptation to \ht%



L^^mj^ Pachward. I33

BO owaainn to lie either for ftjsr or favonr, rw room fcr etiry whcfv
all were eqnal^ and little provocation to riolence where men were dia-

armwl of power to injure one another. Ilumanity's nncient dream of

liberty, equality, fraternity, mocked by so many ageg, as last wn«
realired

" As in the old society the generous, the just, the tender-hearted

had been placed at a disadvantage by the pos.seRgion of those quali-

ties, so in the new Bociety tlie cold-hearted, the {,'reedy, and Belf-

seeking found theniselveB out of joiut with tlie world. Now that

the conditions of life for the first time ceused to operate as a forcing

process to develop the brutal qualities of human nature, and the

premium which had heretofore encouraged Relfislinesg was not only

removed, but placed upon unselfishness, it was for the first time

possible to see what unperverted human nature really was like. The
depraved tendencies, which had previously overgrown and obscured

the better to so large an extent, now withered like cellar fungi in the

open air, and the nobler qualities showed a sudden luxuriance which
turned cynvs into panegyrists and for the first time in human his-

tory tempted mankind to fall in love with itself. Soon was fully

revealed, wha^ tl^e divices and philosophers of the old world never

would have believed, that human nature in its essential qualities is

goo^d, not bad ; that men by their natural intention and structure

are generous, not selfish
; pitiful, not cruel ; sympathetic, not arro-

gant
; godlike in aspirations, instinct with divinest imjmlses of ten-

derness and self-saeritice, images of God indeed, not the travesties

upon Him they had seemed. The constant pressure, through nunj-

berless generations, of conditions of life which might have perverted

angels, had not been able to essentially alter the natural nobility of

the stock, and these conditions once removed, like a bent tree, it had

sprung back to its normal uprightness.
'• To put the whole matter in the nutshell of a parable, let me coin-

pare humanity in the olden time to a rosebush planted in a swam)),

watered with black Ijog-wator, breathing miasmatic fogs by day, and
chilled with poison dews at night. Innumerable generations of

gardeners had done their best to make it bloom, ])ut beyond an

occasional half-opened bud with a worm at the heart, their effcjrts had

been unsuccessful. Many, indeed, claimed tliat the bush wa« no

rosebush at all, bat a noxious shrub, fit only to be uprooted and
burned. The gardejiers, for the most part, however, held that the

bush belonged to the rose family, but hsd some ineradicable taint

ftlont it, which prevented the buds from coming out, and accounted

tui- ifs generally sickly condition. There were a iavii, indued, who
-maintained that the stock was good enough, that the trouble was in

the bog, and that under more favourable conditions the plant might
be expected to do better. Bat these persons were not regular

gardeners, and being condemned by the latter as mere theorists and

day dreamers, were, for the most part, so regarded by the people.

Moreover, urj^ed some eminent moral philosophers, even conceding

for the sai^e of the argument that the bunh might possibly do beite?
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elsewhere, it was r more valuable diecipline for the bnda to try to

bloom in a toe than it would be under more fovonrable oonditiona

The buds that succeeded in openinj? mifjht indeed be very rare, and
the flowers [>ale and scentlees bnt they represented far more moral
effort than if they had bloomed spontaneously in a garden.

" The re^fTular gardeners and the moral philosophers had their way.

The bush remained rooted in the bog, and the whole coarse of treat-

ment went on. Continually new varieties of forcing mixtnres were

applied to the roots, and more recipes than could be numbered, each

declared by its advocates the best and only suitable preparation, ^tvQ
ui^ed to kill the vermin and remove the mildew. This went on a

very long time. Occasionally some one claimed to observe a slight

improvement in the appearance of the bush, but there were quite as

many who declared that it did not look so well as it used to. On the

wlwle there could not be said to b^ any marked change. Finally,

during a period of general despondency as to the prosj)ect8 of the

bush where it was, Uie idea of transplanting it was again mooted,

and this time found favour. ' Let us try it,' was the general voice.

* Perhaps it may thrive better ekewhere, and here it is certainly

doubtful if it be worth cultivating longer.' So it came about that

the rosebush of humanity was transplanted, and set in sweet, warm,
dry earth, where the sun bathed it, the stars wooed it, and the south

wind caressed it. Then it appeared that it was indeed a rosebush.

The vermin and the mildew di.eappeared, and the bush was covered

with most beautiful red roses, wliose fragrance filled the world,
" It is a pledge of the destiny appointed for us that the Creator

has set in our hearts an infinite standard of achievement, judged by

which our past attainments seem always insigniScant, and the goal

never nearer. Had our foretathers conceived a state of society in

which men should live together like brethren dwelling in unity,

without strifea or envying, violence or overreaching, and where, at

the price of a degree of lal)Our not greater than health demands, in

their chosen occupations, they should be wholly freed from care for

the morrow, and left with no more concern for 'their livelihood than

trees which are watered by unfailing streams,—had they conceived

such a condition, I say, it would have seemed to them nothing less

than paradise. They would hare confounded it with their idea of

heaven, nor dreamed that there could possibly lie further beyond

anything te be desired or striven for.

" Bat how is it with us who stand oB this height which they gazed

up to ? Alrea<ly we have wellnigh forgotten, except when it is

espeomlly called to our minds by some occasion like the preeent., that

it wati not always with men as it ie now. It is a strain on our

ima^nnations to conceive the social arrangements of our immediate

ancestors. We find them grotesqua The solution of tlie problem

of pfcysieal maratenance so as t-o banish care and crime, so far from

seeming to us an ultimate attainment, appears bnt ag a prelinxinary

to anything like real human progress. We have but relieved our

felvee of an impertinent and needless harassment which hind«r«d our
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Mcestom from tindertaking the real ends of existence. We are

merely Rtnp^>ed for the race ; no more. We ftre like a child which
has just learned \<i stand uprig^ht and to walk, it is a great event,

from the child's point of view, when he first walks. Perhaps b«
ffincies that there can be little beyond that achievement, but a year
later he has forfjotten that he could not always walk- His horizon
did but widen when he rose, and enlarge as he moved. A great

event indeed, in one sense, was his first step, but only as a beginning,
not as the end. His true career waa but then first entered on. The
enfranchisement of humanity in the last century, from mental and
physical absorption in working and scheming for the mere bodily

necessities, may be regarded as a species of second birth of the race,

without which its first birth to an existence that was bnt a burden
wonld forever have remained unjustified, but whereby it is now
abundantly vindicated. Since then, humanity has entered on a new
phase of spiritual development, an evolution of higher faculties, the
very existence of which in human nature our ancestors scarcely sus-

pected. In place of the dreary ho{)eles.sness of the nineteenth
century, its profound pessimism as to the future of humanity, the
animating idea of the present age is an enthusiastic conception of

the opportunities of oar earthly existence, and the unbounded possi-

bilities of human nature. The betterment of mankind from genera-

tion to generation, physically, mentally, morally, is recognized as the

one great object supremely worthy of effort and of sacrifice. We
believe the race for the first time to have entered on the realization

of God's ideal of it, and each generation must now be a step upward.
" Do yon ask what we look for when unnumbered generations

shall have passed away ? I answer, the waj stretches far before us,

but the end is lost in light. For twofold is the return of man to

God ' who is our home,' the return of the individual by tlie way of

death, and the return of the race by the fulfilment of the evolation,

when the divine seoret hidden in the germ shall be perfectly un-
folded. With a tear for the dark past, turn we then to the daizling

future, and, veiling onr eyes, press forward. The long and weary
winter of the race is ended. Its summer has begun. Humanity tUM

burst ihe chrjnUis. The heayens are before i^**
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CHAPTER XXVn.

I KETKR could tell jnat why, but Sunday afternoon during my old

!ife had been a time when I was peculiarly subject to melancholy,
when the colour unaccountably faded out of all the aspects of life,

and everything appeared pathetically unintere^sting. The hours,

srhich in general were wont to bear me easily on their wings, lost

the power of flight, and towards the close of the day, drooping quite

to earth, had fnirly to be dragged along by main strength. Perhaps
it was partly owing to the established association of ideyg that,

despite the utter change in my circumstances, 1 foil into a state of

profound depresssion on the afternoon of this my first Sunday in the
twentieth century.

It was not, however, on the present occasion a depression without
specific cause, the mere vague melancholy I have spoken of, but a
sentiment suggested and certainly quite justified by my position.

The sermon of Mr. Barton, with its constant implication of the vast

moral gap between the century to which I belonged and that in

which I found myself, had had an effect strongly to accentuate my
sense of lonelinew in it Considerately and philosophically as he
had spoken, his words could scarcely have failed to leave upon my
mind a strong impression of the mingled pity, curiosity, and aver-

sion which I, as a representative of an abhorred epoch, must excite

in ail around me.
The extraordinary kindness with which X had been treated by

Dr. Lcete and his family, and especially the goodness of Edith, had
hitherto prevented my fully realizing that theii" real sentiment
toward me must necessarily be that of the whole generation to which
they belonged. The recognition of ihis, as regarded Dr. Leete and
liis amiable wife^ however painful, I might have endured, but the

conviction that Edith must share \kit\x feeling was more than I coald
bear.

The crushing effect with whir^^ this belated perception of a fact

so obvious came to me opened my eyes fully to something which
perhaps the reader has already suspected,—I loved Edith.

Was it strange that I did f The affecting occasion on which otir

intimacy had begun, when her hands had drawn me out of the
whirlpool of madiiess ; the fact that her sympathy was the vital

breath which had set me up in this new life and enabled me to

gcpport it ; my habit of looking to her sa the mediator between me
und the world around in a sense that even her father was not,—these

were circumstwjices tnai naa preaetermmea a result which her

remarkable loveliness of person and disposition would alone have
uecoauted for. J^ was quite inevitable that she should have come to

gecm to me, in a sense quite different from theusual experience of lovers,

the only woman in this world. Now that I had become suddenly

sensible of the fatuity of the hopes I had begun to cherish, I suffered
,

not merely wkat another lover might, but in addition a desolafco
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ionelmesa, and »iter forlonmess, such as no otlicr lover, however

unliftpi»y, could h^ve felt.

Rly hosts eviilontly saw that I was depressed in spirits, and d.o

their best to diveit me. Edith OBpc-cially, I could soe, wa« diBtressed

for me, but according to the usiihI perversity of lovers, having once

btien 80 mad a& to dream of receiving Bomethinp more from hei,

there was no longer any virtue for me in a kindness that 1 knew
WU6 only sympathy,
Towurd nightfall, after secluding myself in my room most of the

afternoon. I went into the garden to walk about. The day was
overcast, with an autumnal flavooi* in the warm, still air. Finding

myself near the excavation, I entered the subten-anean chamber and
sat dovra there. " This," I muttered to myself, " is the only home
I have. Let nie stay here, and not go forth any more." Seeking
aid from the familiar surrom)dings, I endeavoured to find a sad sort

of consolation in reviving the past and summoning up the form*

and faces that were alx)ut me in my former life. It was in vain.

There was no longer any life in them. For nearly one hundred
years the stars had been looking down on Edith Bartlett's grave,

and tJie gi-aves of all my generation.

The past was dead, cruslied beneath a century's weight, and from
the present 1 was shut out. Tliere was no place for me anywhere.

I was neither dead nor pro|»rly alive

" Forgive me for following you."

I looked up. Edith stood in the door of the subterranean room,

regarding me smilingly, but with eyes fall of sympathetic distress.

" Send me away if 1 am intruding on you," she said ;
" but we

saw that you were out of spirits, and you know you promised to let

me know if that were so. You have not kept your word."

I rose ajid came to the door, trying to smile, but making, I fancy,

rather sorry work of it, for the sight of her loveliness brought home
to me the more poignantly the cause of my wretchedness.

" 1 was feeling a little lonely, that is all," 1 said. " Has it never

occurred to you that my position is so much more utterly alone than

any human being's ever was before that a new word is really needed

to describe it ?
"

" Oh, you must not talk that way,—you must not let yourself feel

that way,—you must not 1 " she exclaimed, with moistened eyes.

" Are we not your friends ? It is your own fault if you will not let

US be. You need not be lonely."
•* You are good to me beyond my power of understanding," I a»id,

** but don't you suppose that I know it is pity merely, sweet p *y,

bat pity only. I should be a fool not to know that I cannot seoro to

you as other men of your own generation do, but as some strange

uncanny being, a stranded creature of an unknown sea, whose tbrlom-

nesB touchet your compasmon despite itis groteequeness. 1 have been

•0 foolish, you were so kind, as to almost forget that this most needa

be so, and to fancy I might in time become Batnn^ized, as we
msed to say, in this age, so as to feel like one of joa and to tuKira to
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/ou lik« th« other men about yott. But Mr. Barton^s icrmon taught
m« how vain Buch a fancy u^ now great the gulf between ui mn*i
seem to you."

^ Oh, that miserable ewrmon !
" she exclaimed, fairly crying now

?n her sympathy, " I wanted you not to hear it. What does he
know of you ? He has read in old musty books about your times,

that is all. What do you care about him, to let yourself be vexed by
anything he said ? Isn't it anything to you, that we who know yoa
feel differently ? Don't you care more about what we think of you
than what he does who never saw you ? Oh, Mr. West ! you don't

know, you can't think, how it makes me feel to see you so forlorn.

I cao't have it so. What can I say to you ? How can I convince
you how different our feeling for you is from what you think ?

"

As before, in that other crisis of my fate when she had come to

me, she extended her hands towards me in a gesture of helpfulness,

and, a« then, I caught and held them in my own ; her bosom heaved
Wi th strong emotion, and little tremors in the fingers which I clasped

ein phasized the depth of her feeling. In her face, pity contended
in a sort of divine spite against the obstacles which reduced it to

uapotence. Womanly compassion surely never wore a guise more
lovely.

Such beauty and such goodness quite melted me, and it seemed
Lnat the only fitting response I could make was to tell her just the

truth. Of course I bad not a spark of hope, but on the other hand
f ha d no iear that she would be angry. She was too pitiful for that

S« I said presently, " It is very ungrateful in me not to be satisfied

with such kindness as you have shown me, and are showing me now.

But are you so blind as not to see why they are not enough to make
me happy ? Don't you see that it is because I have been mad enough

to love you ?"

At my last words she blushed deeply and her eyes fell before mine,

but she made no effort to withdraw her hands from my clasp. For
some moments she stood so, panting a little. Then blushing deeper

than ever, but with a dazzling smile she looked up.
*' Are you sure it is not you who are blind ? " she said.

That was all, but it was enough, for it told me that, unaccountable,

incredible as it was, this radiant daughter of a golden age had be-

stowed upon me not alone her pity, but her love. Still, I half believed

I must be under some blissful hallucination even as I clasped her in

my arms. " If I am beside myself," I cried, " let me remain so."

" It is I whom you must think beside myself," she panted, escap-

ing from my arms when I had barely tasted the sweetness of her lips.

"Ohl oh! what must you think of me almost to throw myself in the

arms of one I have known but a week ? I did nut mean that yott

should find it out so soon, but I was so sorry for j^on I forgot what

I was saying. No, no
;
yon must not touch me again till you know

who I am. After that, sir, you shall apologize to me ?ery humbly
for thinking, as I know you do, that I have been over quick to faU

i». Iwe with you. Aft«r you know wh« I azu, yoa will be bound to
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confeaR that it was nothing lenn than my doty to fall in lore with yon
•t first BiK^ht, ami that uo girl of jwoper feeling in mj place could do
•thcrwise."

A* may be supposod, I would hare been quite content to waive
explanations, but Edith was resolute that there ehonld be no more
kisses until she hnd been vindicat<^d from all snspicion of precipitancy
in the bestowal of her affectionfl. and I was fain to follow the lorely

enigma into the house. Havinf? come where her mother was, she
blushingly whispered something in her ear and ran away, leaving us
together.

It th«n appeared that, Btrange as my experience had been, I was
now first to know what w.'^ perha})8 its stranjifeBt feature. From Mra,
Leete 1 learneii that Edith was the great-f^Tanddaughter of no other
thou my lost love, Edith Bartlett. After mourning me for fonrtoon
years, she had made a mamage of esteem, and left a son who had
been Mrs. Leete's filthier. Mrs, Leete had never seen her grand-
mother, bnt had heard much of her, and, when her daughter wa8
bom, gave her the name of Edith. This fact might have tended to
increase the interej^t which the girl took, m she grew up, in all that
concerned her ancestress, and especially the tragic story of the sup-
posed death of tlie lover, whose wife she expected to be, in the con-
flagration of his house^ It was a tale well calcaiate(i to touch the
aympathy of a romantic girl, and the fact that the blood of the unfor-
tunate herione was in her own veins naturally heightened Edith'i
interest in it A portrait of Edith Bartlett and some of her fmpers,
including a packet of my own letters, were among the family heir-

looms. The picture represented a very beautiful young woman about
whom it Wfis easy to imagine all manner of tender and romantic
things. My letters gave Edith some material for forming a distinct

idea of my personality, and both together sufficed to make the sad
old story very real to her. She used to tell her parents, half jestingly,

that she would never marry till she found a lover like Julian West,
and there were none such nowadays.
Now all this, of course, was merely the day-dreaming of a pjrl

whose mind had never been taken up by a love affair of heromi,
and would have had no serious consequence but for the digcovery
that morning of the buried vault in her father's garden and the
revelation of the identity of its inmate. For when tlie apparently
lifeless form had been borae into the house, the face in the locket
found upon the breast was instantly recognized as that of Edith
Bartlett, and by that fact, taken in connection with the other cir-

eumstances, they knew that, I was no other than Julian West. Even
had there been no thought, as at first there was not, of my resuscita-

tion, Mrs. Leete said she believed that this event would have atfected

her daughter in a critical and life-long manner. The presumption
of some subtle ordering of destiny, involving her fate with mine,
would nnder all circumstancee have pogseaaed an ixreaistible f^soina^

tioij for a-mi-Rl a:iv woman.
Whetiuix when 1 oame baoit to life a iiftw hoxuri a&ervard, aad
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from the iirst eeeiucd to tnrn to her with a peculiar dependence and
to find a si)eeial solace in her company, she had been too quick in

giving her love at the first sign of mine, I could now, her mother
«aid, judge for myself. If I thougtit so, I must remember that this,

after all, was the tv,'enfcieth and not the nineteenth century, and love

was, no doubt, now quicker in growth, as well as franker in utter-

ance than then.

From liIrB. Leete I went to Edith. "VDicn I found her, it wa^
firpt of all to take her by both hands and stand a long time in rapt

contemplation of her face. As I gazed, the memoiy of that other

Edith, which had been affected as with a benumbing shock by the

tremendous experience that had parted us, revived, and my heart

was dissolved with tender and pitiful emotions, but also very blissful

ones. For she who brought to me bo poignantly the sense of my
loss was to make tiiat loss good. It was as if from her eyes

Edith Bartlett looked into mine, and smiled consolation to me. My
fate was not alone the strangest, but the most fortunate that ever

befell a man. A double miracle had been wrought for me. I had
not been stranded upon the shore of this strange world to find

myself alone and companionless. My lore, whom I had dreamed
lost, had been re-embodied for my consolation. When at last, in an

ecstasy of gratitude and tenderaesa, I folded the lovely girl in my
arms, the two Ediths were blended in my thought, nor have they

ever since been clearly distinguislied. I was not long in finding

that on Edith's part there was a correeponding confusion of identi-

ties. Never, surely, was there between freshly united lovers a

stranger talk than ours that afternoon. She seemed more anxious

to have me speak of Edith Bartlett than of herself, of how I had
loved her than how I loved herself, rewarding my fond words con-

ceniing another woman with tears and tender smiles and pressures

of the hand.

"You must not love me too much for myself," she said. " I shall

be very jealous for her. I shall not let you forget her. I am going

to tell you something which you may think strange. Do you not

believe that spirits sometimes come back to the world to fulfil some
i?ork that lay near their hearts ? What if I were to tell you that 1

.^ave sometimes thought that her spirit lives in me,—that Edith

Bartlett, not Edith Leete, is my real name. I cannot know it ; of

course none of us can know who we really are ; but I can feel it.

Can you wonder that I have such a feeling, seeing how my life was
alfected by her and by you, eveii before you came. So you see you
need not trouble to love me at all, if only you are true to her. I

shall not be likely to be jealous."

Dr. Leete had gone out that afternoon, and I did not have an
interview with him till later. He wa*i not, apparently, wholly

unprepared for the intelligence I conveyed, and shook my hand
heartily.

" Un der any ordinary circumstancea, Mr. West, I Bhould say that

this step had betiU taken on rather rfiort acquainl&QO<j ; but these
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sre decidedly not ordinftry cin-'urastances. In fairness, porlia]»s, I

oupnt t,o uii yon," he add.Ml, smilingly, " that wiiilc I cheerfullv

coui^eiit to tiie' jiiojwsod aiT-uif^^eiiunt, you must not fwl too mnch

indebted to me. as I judije niy consent is a niere formality. From

the moment the secret of the locket wrs out, it had t/) be, I fancy.

Why, bless me, if Edith had not been there to redeem her great-

grandinotiier's j>lod-e, I rc.illy a})j)rehend that Mrs. J^eete's loyalty

to me would liiive sii tiered a sf^vere strain."

That evening the garden w-an bathed in moonlight, and till mid-

niglit Edith iirid 1 wandered to and fro there, trying to grow

acxjuston^ed to our happiness.
" What should I have done if you had not cared for me ? " she

exclaimed. "J waa afraid you were not fining to. What sliould I

have done then, wlion I felt I waa consecrated to you ! As soon aa

you cuiae back to life, I was as sure as if she had told me tliat I was

to be to yon what she could not i)0, but that could only bC if you

would let me. Oh, how I wutited to tell you that morning, when

you felt so terribly strange among us, who I was, but dared not open

my li])8 about that, or lei lather or mother - —
"That must have been what you wouM not let your father tell

me I'* 1 exclaimed, refening to the conversation I had overheard as

1 came out of my trance.
•* Of course it waa," Edith laughed. " Did you only just guess

that? father being only a man, thought that it would make you

feel among friends to tell you who wo were. He did not think of

me at all. But mother knew what I meant, and so I had my way.

I could never have looked you in the face if you had kjiown who I

was. It would have been" forcing myself on yon quite too boldly.

I am afraid you think I did that to-day, as it was. I am sure I did

not mean to, for I know girls were expected to hide their feelings in

youj day, and I was dreadfully aft-aid of shocking you. Ah me,

how hard it must have been for them to liave always had to conceal

their love like a fault. Why did they think it such a shame to lovr

any one till they liHd b-een given j^ermisaion ? It is so odd to think

of waiting for })ermi8sion to fall in love. Was it because men in

those days were angry when girls loved them ? That it is not th?

way wonien would feel, I am sure, or rnen either, I think, now.

I don't understand it at all. That will bo one of the curious

things about the women of those davs that you will have to

explain to me. 1 don't believe Edith Bartlett wan so foolish as the

ethers."

Afwir sundry ineftectual attempts at parting, s]»e finally insisted

that we must say good night. 1 was abjut to imprint upon her

lips the i)ositively last kiss, when sii* said, with an indcHcribable

archness :

—

" One thing troubles me. Aj-c yon sure that you quite forgive

Edith Bartlett for marrying any one else ? The books that have come

down to us make out lovers of your time more jenlous than fond*

and th^^t u what makes me ask. It would b« a great relief to me
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If I conld fe«l snre that you were not in the least jealotis of my
preat-prand father for marrying your sweetheart. May I tell my
great-grandmother's picture when I go to my room that you quite

forgive her for proving false to you ?
"

Will the reader believe it, this coquettish quip, whether the

speaker herself had any idea of it or not, actually touched and with

the touching cured a preposteroug ache of something like jealousy

which I had been vaguely conscious of ever since Mrs. Leete had
told me of Edith Bartlett's marriage. Even while I had been
holding Edith Bartlett's great-grauddaughter in my arms, I had
not, till this moment, so illogical are some of our feelings, distinctly

realized that but for that marriage I could not have done so. The
absurdity of this frame of mind could only be equalled by the abrupt-

ness with which it dissolved as Edith's roguish query cleared the fog

from my perceptions. I laughed as I kissed her.
'* You may assure her of my entire forgiveness," I said, " although

if it had been any man but your great-grandfather whom she married,

jit would have been a very diflferent matter."

On reaching my chamber that night I did not open the musical

telephone that I might be lulled to sleep with soothing tunes, as bad
become my habit. For once my thoughts made better music than

even twentieth century orchestras discourse, and it held me enchanted
till well toward morning, when I fell asleep.

CHAPTER XXVIII.

" It's a little after the time yon told me to wake you, sir. You did
not come out of it as quick as common, sir."

The voice was the voice of my man Sawyer. I started bolt up-
right in bed and stared around. I was in my underground chamber.
The mellow light of the lamp which always burned in the room
when I occupied it illumined the familiar walls and furnit>hing8. By
my bedside, with the glass of sherry in his hand which Dr. Pillsbury
prescribed on first arousing from a mesmeric sleep, by way of awaken-
ing the torpid physical functions, stood Sawyer.

" Better take this right off, sir," he said, as I stared blankly at

him. "You look kind of flushed like, sir, and you need it."

I tossed off the liquor and began to realize what had happened to

me. It was, of course, very plain. All that alwut the twentieth
century hud been a dream. I had but drcHnied of that etiligliteiiyd

and care-free race of men and their injreniously simi'le in^titiitidns,

of the glorious new Button with its domes and pinnacleti, its gardens
and fountains, and its nniver.sal reign of cumlort. The Hujiuble

family which 1 had learned to know so weD, my genial host and
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Mentor, Or. Leete, bis wife, »nd their daughter, the second and
more t>euntftou(< Edith, mj betrothed,—thette, too, had been bat
figineiiuj of a visiou.

For H cx)nsiilerttlile time I remained in the attitude in which thit

oonviitiou had come over me, sitting up in bed gazing at vacancy,
absoibtHi in recalling the sclent* and im-ideiit-e of my fantaHtic ex-

prieuce. Sawyer, alarmed at my looks, wan meaowliile aniiouBly
inquiring what was the mutter with me. Roused at length by his

im|K»rtunitie.'^ to a recognition of my surroundings, I pulled myself
together with an ellort and assured the faithful fellow that I was ai)

right. *' I have had an extra(»r(linary dream, that's all, Stiwyer," I

Baid, " a most-ex-traor-diruiry -dream.

I dressed in a m«;chanicHl way, feeling light-headed and oddly nn«

certain of myself, and aat down to the coffee and rolls which Sawyer
was in the haljit of providing for my refreshment before I left the
house. The morning newspaper lay by the plate. I took it up, and
my eye fell on the date, May 31, 1887. 1 had known, of course,

from the moment I opened my eyes that my long and detailed
exj)erieuce in another century had been a dream, and yet it waa
startling to have it eo conclusivelv demonstrated that the world waa
but a few hours older than when 1 Lad lain down to sleep.

Glancing at the table of contents at the head of the {wper, which
reviewed the news of the morning, 1 read the following summary i

—

" Foreign Affairs.—The impending war between France and
Germany. The French Chambers asked for new military credits to

meet Germany's increase of her army. Probability that all Europe
will be involved in case of war.—Great sufiering among the un-
employed in London. They demand work. Monster demonstration
to be made. The authorities uneasy.—Great strikes in Belgium.
The government jireparing to repress outbreaks. Shocking facts in

regard to the emi>loyment of girls in Belgian coal mines.—Whole-
sale evictions in Ireland.

" HoiiE Affairs.—The epidemic of fraud unchecked. Embezzle-
ment of half a million in New York.—Misappropriation of a trust

fund by executors. Orphans left penniless.—Clever system of thefts

by a bank teller; $50,U()U gone.—The coal barons decide to advanoe
the price of coal and reduce production.—Speculators engineering a
great wheat corner at Chicago.—A clique forcing up the price of

cortee.— Enormous land-grabs of Western syndicates.—Revelations

of shocking corruption among Chicago officials. Systematic bribery.

—The trials of the Boodle aldermen to go on at New York.—Lcnge
failures of business houses. Fears of a business crisis.—A large

grist of burglaries and larcenies.—A woman murdered in c*ild blood

for her money at New Haven.—A householder shot by a burglar in

kiiis city last night.—A man shoots himt>elf in Worcester because he
could not get work. A lar^'e family left destitute.—An aged conple

in New Jersey commit suicide rather than go to the poor-house.

—

l^itiable deetitution among the womea wage-worken in the great
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cities.—Startling growth of illiteracy in Massachusetts.—More ir.Ranft

asylnms wanted.—Decoration Day addresses. Professor Brown's

©ration on the moral grandeur of nineteenth century civilization."

It wa8 indeed the nineteenth century to which I had awaked ;

there could be no kind of doubt about that. Its complete microcosm

this summary of the day's news had presented, even to that last un-

mistakable touch of fatuous self-complacency. Coming after such a

danming indictment of the a^e as that one day's chronicle of world-

wide bloodshed, greed, and tyranny, was a bit of cynicism worthy of

Mephistopheles, and yet of all whose eyes it had met this morning I

was, perhaps, the only one who perceived the cynicism, and but

yesterday I should have perceived it no more than the others. That
strange dream it was which had made all the riifference. For 1

know not how long, I forgot my surroundings after tliis, and was

a^ain in fancy moving in that vivid dream-world, in that glorioug

city, with its homes of simple comfort and its gorgeous public

palaces. Around me were again faces unmarred by an-ogance or

servility, by envy or greed, by anxious care or feverish ambition, and

stately forms of men and women who had never known fear of a

fellow man or depended on his favour, but always, in the words of

that sermon which »i»^^U rang in my ears, had '* stood up straight

before God."
With a profound sigh aud a sesBe of irreparable loss, not the less

poignant that it was a lose of what had never really been, I roused at

last from my reverie, and soon after left the house.

A dozen times between my door and Washington Street I had to

stop and pull myself together, such power had been in that vision of
the Boston of the future to make the real Boston strange. The
gqualor and malodorousness of the town struck me, from the moment
I stood upon the street, as facts I had never before observed. But
yesterday, moreover, it had seemed quite a matter of course that

acme of my fellow-citizens should wear silks, and others rags, that

some should look well fed, and others hungiy. Now on the contrary
the glaring disparities in the dress and condition of the men and
women who bnished each other on the sidewalks sliocked me at

every step, and yet more the entire indiflference which the prosperous
showed to the plight of the unfortunate. Were these human beings,

who could behold the wretchedness of their fellows without so much
as a

_
change of countenance ? And yet, all the while, I knew well

that it was I who had changed, and not my contemporaries. I had
dreamed of a city whose people fared all alike as children of one
ftunily and were one another s keepers in all things.

Another feature of the real Boston, which ansumed the extra-
^dinary effect of strangeness that marlra familiar things seen in a
new light, was the prevalence of advertising. There had been no
personal advertising in tbc Boston of the twentieth century, becanae
there was no need of any, but here the walls of the buildings, the
window*, the broadsides of the newspapers in every band, the venr
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paTeraent.3, everything in fact in siciht, save the sky, yrere covered

with the appeals of individuals who sonpht, under innumerable pre-

texts, to attr;«.'t the contributions of others to their Bup{)ort. How-
ever the wording might vjiry, the tenor of all these appeals was tha

same :

—

** Help John Jones. Never mind the rest. They are frauds. I,

John Jones, am the right one. Buy of me. Einjdoy me. Visit me.
Hear me, John Jones. Look at me. Make no mistake, John J ones

is the man and nobody else. Let the rest starve, but for (rod's sake

remember John Jones !

"

Whether the pathos or the moral rcpulBiveness of the spectacle

most impreBsed me, so suddenly become a stranger in my own citv, I

know not. Wretched men, I was moved to cry, who, because they

will not learn to be helpers of one another, are doomed to be beggars
of one another from the least to the greatest ! This horrible babel

of shameless self-fissertion and mutual depreciation, this stunning
clamour of conflicting boasts, appeals, and adjurations, this stupendous
system of brazen beggary, what was it all but the necessity of a

society in which the opportunity to serve the world according to his

gifts, instead of being secured to evei7 man as the first object of

social organization, had to be fonght for I

I reached Washington Street at the busiest point, and there I

stood and laughed aloud, to the scandal of the passers-by. For' my
life I could not have helped it, with such a mad humour was I

moved at sight of the interminable rows of stores on either side, up
and down tiie street so fkr as I conld see,—scores of them, to make
the spectacle more utterly preposterous, within a stone's throw
devoted to selling the same sort of goods. Stores ! stores ! stores !

miles of stores ! ten thousand store* to distribute the goods needed

by this one city, which in my dream had been supplied with all

things from a single warehouse, as they were ordered through ont

great store in every quarter, where the buyer, without waste of time

or labour, found under one roof the world's assortment in whatever

line he desired. There the labour of distribution had been so sligh,

as to add but a scarcely perceptible fraction to the cost of commodie
ties to the user. The cost of production was virtually all he paid.

But here the mere distribution of the goods, their handling alone,

added a fourth, a third, a half and more, to the cost. AJl these ten

thousand plants must be paid for, their rent, their staffs of superin-

tendence, their platoons of salesmen, their ten thousand sets of

accountant*, jobbers, and business dependents, with all they 8{)ent in

advertising themselves and Oghting one another, and the consumers

must do the paying. What • famous proceas for beggaring a

nation t

Were these serious men I saw about me, or children, who did their

bosiuess on such a plan ? Could they be reasoning beings, who did

not see the folly whidi, when the product is made and reaidy for aseu

wastM 10 TOuoh of it in getting it to ttie user ? If people eat ^-'^ »
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poon tbftt leaki half it* ccmfeeita betwees bowl and lip, ur« tkey

Bot likely t<« ^o hnnj^rT-y ?

I htMl pHjiised thruu^'h Washiti^fioti Str<?cl thotiRands of times before

and riewed Uit- wh)> of ti^T* irh<> sold ruervhttmli.se, bat my curiosity

©oncerointr them wajr m if ! hs»d oevef ?\)ne by their way l)etbr«. I

took wondtruig uot^' of tb** sI^kjt* windows of the stores, filh^j with

go<.)<ie anauged with a wealth of \m\x\a. and artistic device to aiLract

the eye. I saw the thrun^b of ladies ItMiking in, and the })ro[>rieior8

eagerly wnichiug the elTwct of the bait. I went within and noted the

hawk-eynd floor-walker watiiiing for huFiiiess, overlooking the clerks,

kee[)iug them u).) Km their task of inducint; the customeris t<' buy,

buy, t)iiy, for money if they had it, for credit if they had it not, to

buy what they WHrited Dv»t, m(»re than they wanted, what they could

not atlcird. At tiuief 1 momen tardy lost the clue and was confused

by the sight. Why this effort to induce people to buy ? Surely

that had nothing to do with the legitimate business of distributing

products to those who neeiied them. Surely it was the sheerest

wai<te to force u{H)n people what they did not want, but what might

be useful to another. The nation was so much the poorer for every

such achievement. What were these clerke thinking of ? Then I

would rememl>er that they were not acting as distributors like those

in the store I had visited in the dream Boston. They were not

gerving the public interest, but their immediate personal interest,

and it was nothing to them what the aitimate effect of their course

on the general prosperity might be, but they increased their own
hoard, for these goods were their own, and the more they sold and

the more they got for them, the greater their gain. The moje
wa.steful the people were, the more articles they did not want which

they could be induced to bay, the better for these sellers. To
encourage prodigality was the express aim of the ten thousand

stores of Boston.

Nor were these storekeepers and clerks a whit worse men than

any others in Boston, They mast earn a living and supfiort their

families, and how were they to find a trade to do it by which did not

necessitate placing their individual interests before those of others

and that of all ? They could not be asked to starve while they

waited for an order of thin^^s such as I had seen in my dream, in

which the interest of each and that of all were identical. But, God
in heaven ! what wciuder, under such a system as tliis about me

—

what Wonder that the city was so shabby, and the people so meanly
diessed, Hod so many of them ragged and hungry !

S^ime tmie after this it was that I drifted over into South Boston

had found myself among the manufacturing establishments. I had

been in this quarter of the city a hundred times before, just as I had

been on VVa>!liington Street, but here, as well as there. I now first

perceived the true signiticiince of what I witnessed. Formerly I

ba<l taken pride in the ftiot that, by actual count, Boston had some

four thoiiitand independent maaufautoring establishments ; bat in
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lht9 very mtiltiplidty and iiidcjMjndenee I reoogniaed now the eecret

of the insi!:iiifioant totnl product of their industry.

If Wijshiujrfon Street liad been like a lane in Bedlam, th is was a epeo-

kacleniui:h more meliincholy as production is a morevital function than

distribution. For not only were these four thousand establihhmenta

not working in concert, and for that reason alone operating at pro-

digious disadvantage, but, as if this did not involve a sufliciently

disastrous loss of power, they were using their utmost skill to frus-

trate one another's eftbrt, praying by night and working by day for

the destruction of one another's enterprises.

The roar and rattle of wheels and hammers resounding from every

side was not the hum of a peaceful industry, but the clangor of

swords wielded by foemen. These mills and shops were so many
forts, each under its own flag, its guns trained on the mills and shops

about it, and its sappers busy below, undermining them.

Within each one of these forts the strictest organization of industry

was insisted on ; the separate gangs worked under a single central

authority. No interference and no duplicating of work were per-

mitted. Each had his allotted task, and none were idle. By what

hiatus in the logical faculty, by what lost link of reasoning, account,

then, for the failure to recognize the necessity of applying the same
principle to the organization of the national industries as a whole, to

see that if lack of organization could impair the efficiency of a shop,

it must have eflects as much more disastrous in disabling the indus-

tries of the nation at large as the latter are vaster in volume and more

complex in the relationship of their parts.

People would be prompt enough to ridicule an army in which there

were neither companies, battalions, regiments, brigadeg, divisions nor

army corps,—no unit of organization, in fact, larger than the corporal's

squad, with no officer higher than a corporal, and all the corporals equal

in authority. And yetjust such an army were the manufacturing indus-

tries of nineteenth century Boston, an army of four thousand inde-

pendent siiufids led by four thousand independent corporals, each

with a separate plan of campaign.

Knots of idle men were to be seen here and there on every side,

gome idle because they could find no work at any price, others

because they could not get what they thought a fair price.

I a{«osted some of the latter, and they told me their grievances.

It was very little comfort I cr>uld give them. " 1 am sori^ for you,"

1 said. " You get little enough, certainly, and yet the wonder to me
is, not that industries conducted as these are do not pay you living

wages, but that they are aljle to paj you any wages at all."

Making n)y way back again after this to the peninsular city,

viii-d three o'clock I Htood on State Street, ntaring, aa if I had

..ever seen tlum before, at the batiks and brokers' oflicea, and other

finaucial instiiutioua, of which there had been in the State Street of

my vitiidu m> vestige. Biisniess men, confidential clerks, and errand

boys were thronging in and out of the banks, for it wanted but a tew

minutes of the closing hour, Oppotute me was the hank where I did
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bueicees, and prcLently i crcssed the street;, and, going in vrith the

crowd, Btoodin a recess oi' the wall looking on at the army of clerks

handling money, and the 'cues of depositors at the tellers' windows.
An old gentleman whom J knew., a director of the bank, passing me
and observing my contemplative attitude, stopped a moment.

" Interestin2: sight, isn't /. Mr. West,*' he said. "Wonderful
piece of mechanism ; I find it ."o myself. I like sometimes to stand

and look on at ii just as yoi; are doing. It's a poem, sir, a poem,
that's what i cUl it. Did you , ^er think, Mr. West, thai the bank
IS the heart of the business syst< ? From it and to it, in endless

flux and .. "ni, the life blood goos. It is flowing in now, Jt will

flow out agai.) in the morning ;'and pleased with his little cc-nceit

the old man pjissed on smiling.

Yesterday 1 should have considered the simile apt enough, liit

since then \ had visited a world i acomparably more affluent than

this, in which money was unknown and without concei "able nee. 1

had learned thnt it had a use in the world around me only becau??e

the work ol" producing the nati( a's livelihood, instead of being re-

garded ?s the most strictly public and common of all concerns, and
as such conducted by the nation, was abandoned to the hap-hazard
elTorts of individuals. This original mistake necessitated endless

exchanges to bring about auy sort of general distribution of products.

These exchanges money ejected—how equitable, might be seen in a

walk from the tenement house districts to tlie Back Bay—at the cost

of an army of men taken from productive labour to manage it, with

constant ruinous brcakdonms of ita machinery, and a generally de-

bauching influence on mankind whiih had justified its d'^scription,

from ancient time, as the " root of aU evil."

L..^A lor the poor old bank dnector with his poem ! He had mis-

taken the tl'.robbirjf' of an abscess for the beating of the heart.

What he calieu '• a wonderful piece of meclianism " was an imperfect

device to remedy \v^ unnecessary defect, the clumsy crutch of a self-

"made cripple.

After the bra.ks had closed I wandered $ imleasly about the business
tr .rter i or \\\ hotir or two, and later f at a while on ore of the

uenches of the Common, finding an intere t merely in watchi.g the

throngs that passed, such as one has in 'nding the populace of r

foreign cii j, so strange since yesterday h;ui my fellow-citizens viSM^

Jheir ways become io me. For thirty yeai ^ 1 had lived among them,
and yet 1 soetned to have never not^ed beCo.e how drawn and anxious

were tlveir laces, of the rich as of the poor, the refined, acute faces of

*he educated as well a« the dull masks of the ignorant. And well it

might be so, for 1 saw now, as never before I had seen 80 plainly,

that each has he walked turned to c^tcb f,he whiejwi'S of a spectre at

h-is ear, th-; spectre of Uncertainty. " Ho your work never so well,"

the spectre was whispering,—" ri-;c es'y and toil till late, rob cun-
ningly cr serve faithfully, you si ail i" rer know security. Rich you
may be row and still come to p reri at last. Leave never so much
w^iiitli ti your children, you ca-: iot buy the assurance that your eon
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Lab have to sell herself for brc-.i."

A mnn passing by thrr-t an advertising card in my hand, whick

Ket forth the merits of bo:;.o new scheme of life insurance. Tl. .' in-

cident reminded mo of tSe only device, pathetic in its u'lmifiKioi; of

i }ve oniTersal need it f "> poorly supplied, which ofTcred these tired and

uted men and WOT ;i even a p-irtiAl protection from uncertainty,

this means, the aheady well-ic .1-, I niuembercd inifrht pur-

ciia-:e a precaricMS o< ido nee that after their death their lo7od onon

wuu!d not, toi a v!..ltt at least, be trampled under the feet of i en.

But ihis waB all, and thia was only for those who could pay wel' for

it What idea w.;s possih:-) to these wretched dwellers in the la: ' cf

Ishmaol, where ewrj man's hand was against each and the hari i of

each a,.uinst every other, or' true life insnrance as I had fecu it

among i'.<~t people of that dr^am land, each of whom, by virtue

merely of hi,; membership in the nationalfamily was guai-anteed

against need of any port^ by a policy underwritten by one hundred
million fellow-countrymen.

Some time after this it was that I recidl a glimpse of myself

standing on the steps of a bnilciug o > Tremont Street, lookinj^ at a

military parade. A regiment w; s pu ing. It was the first eivjht in

that dreary day which had inspir: ,1 m*. with any other emotions than

wondering pity and amazement. Here at last were order and reason,

an exhibition of what intelligent t;o6p!ration can accomplish. The
people who stood looking on with kiiidling faces,—couhi it be that

the sight had for them no more ih;fn but a spectacular interest?

Could they fail to see that it was tleir i>erfect concert of act ;(.io, their

organization under one control, which n adc these men the t; (imendons

engine they were, able to vanquish x mob ten times as numerous ?

Seeing this so plainly, could they fail to compare the scicnlific manner
m which the nation went to war wj.h the unscientific manner in

wiiich it went to work ? Would they riofc qmry since what time the

killing of men had been a task so mueli more important than feeding

and iJothing them, that a trained urny should be deemed alone

adequate to the former, while the latt r was IcT. to a mob ?

It was now toward nightfall, and liio streets were thronged with

the workers from the stores, the fihoj.y, and mills. Carried along

with tl.i htronger part of the current, I found myself, as it began to

grow dail:, in the midst of a scene of squalor, and i^umau degi-adation

such as only the South Cove tenem» at district could present. 1 had

seen the mad wasting of human k onr ; here I 6u»f in direst shape

the want that waste had bred.

From the black doorways and win lows of tie rookerie* on every

Ride came guBt« of fetid air. The streets and a"eys n-eked with the

effluvia of a slave ship's between-decks. As I pt 'ed I had glimpses

within of pale babies gasping out their lives amid ultry stenches, of

hopeless-faced women deformed by hftrd-tihip, retaim. t; of womanhocd
no trait save v/eaknesa, while f;t»m the windows leered /iris with bron*

of brass. Like the aiarring bttods of mongrel coia tii&t ia&et the
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rtreeft* of Moslem towns, swarms of half-clad bratalized childrea

filled the air with shrieks and curBee a^ they fought and tuijibled

•mong the garbage that littered the eoart-^yards.

'

There was nothing in all this that was new to me. Oft«n liad 1

passed through this part of the city and witnessed its sightfe with

feelings of disgust mingled with a certain philosophical wonder at the

extremities mortals will endure and still cling to Ufa But not aione

«s regarded the economical follies of this age, but equally as touched

Its moral abominations, scales had fallen from my eyes since that

vision of another century. No more did I look ui>on the woeful

dwellers in this Inferno with a callous curiosity as creatures scarcely

human. I saw in them my brothers and sisters, my parents, my
children, flesh of my flesh, blood of my blood. The festering mass
of human wretchedness about me oiTended not now my senses merely,

but pierced my heart like a knife, so that I could not repress sighs

and groans. I not only saw but felt in my body aU that I saw.

Presently, too, as I observed the wretched bemgs about me more
closely, I perceived that they were all (juire dead. Their bodies were

io many living sepulchres. On each brutal brow was plainly written

tile hkjacei of a soul dead within,

As I looked, horror struck, from one death's head to another, T was
affected by a singular hallucination. Like a wavering translucent

Bpii'it face 8U}>erimposed upon each of these brutish masks I saw the

ideal, the possible face that would have been the actual if mind and soul

had lived. It was not till I was aware of these ghostly faces, and of the

reproach that could not be gainsaid which was in their eyes, that the

full piteousness of the ruin that had been wrought was revealed to

me. I was moved with contrition as with a strong agony, for I had
been one of those who had endured that these things should be. I

had been one of those who, well knowing that they were, had not

desired to hear or be comj)elled to think much of them, but had gone

on as if they were not, seeking my own pleasure and profit. Tiiere-

fore now I found upon my garments the blood of this gi'eat multitude

of strangled souls of my brothers. The voice of their blood cried out

against me from the ground. Every stone of the reeking pa cements,

every brick of the pestilential rookeries, found a tongue and called

after me as I fled : Wh?t has thou done with thy brother Abel ?

I have no clear recollection of anything after this rill I found

myself standing on the carved stone steps of the magnificent home of

my betrothed in Commonwealth Avenue. Amid the tumult of my
thoughts that day, I had scarcely once thought of her, but now
obeying some unconscious impulse my feet had found the familiar

way to her door. 1 was told that the family were at dinner, but

word was sent out that 1 should join them at table. Besides the

family 1 fouud several gueate present, all known to me. The table

glittered with plate and oostly china. The ladies were sumptuously

dressed and wore the jewels of queent. The scene was one of coblIj

eleifance and lavish luxury. The company wae in eTcellfint Bpiriti,

vaa. there waa plentiful laaghter and a roiuuxm; firo of jeita.
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To in« it waa as if, in wandcrinf? thronph the plac* of doom, n -

blood turned to tears bj the wght, and my spirit attuned to Rorrow,

pity, and despair, I Lad hnpjienod in Home jjUie upon a uierry party

of rointerers. I sat in silence nntil Edith iK'^'atrto rally nie u})ou my
aoinbre looks. What ailed me ? The others presently joined in the

playful aaaault, and 1 became a tarf^et for quips and jests. Where
had I been, and what had I seen to make sucli a dull fellow of me ?"

" I have been in Golgotha," at hist I answered. " I have seen

Humanity lianjjing on a crosB ! Do none of you know what sights

the Bun and stars took down on in this city, that you can think and
talk of anything els© ? Do you not know that close to your doors a

great multitude of men and women, flesh of your flesh, live lives that

are one agony from birth to death ? Listen ! their dwellings are so

near that if yon hush your laughter you wiiy- hear their grievoufl

voices, the piteous crying of the little ones that suckle poverty, the

hoarse curses of men sodden in misery, tunjed half-way back to

brutes, the chaffering of an army of women selling themselves for

bread. With what have you stopjKid your ears that you do not
hear these doleful sounds ? For me, I can hear nothing else."

Silence followed my words. A passion of pity had shaken me a« I

spoke, but when I looked around upon the company, I saw that, far

from being stirred as I was, their faces ex[)re8se<i a cold and hard
astonishment, mingled in Edith's with extreme mortification, in her

father's with anger. The ladies were exchanging scandalized looks,

while one of the gentlemen had put up his eye-glass, and was study-
ing me with an air of scientific curiosity. When I saw that things
which were to me so intolerable moved them not at all, that words
that melted my heart to speak had only offended them with the

speaker, I was at first stunned and then ovenx»me with a desperate

sickness and faintness at the heart. WTiat hope was there for the

wretched, for the world, if thoughtful men and tender women were
not moved by things like these ! Then J bethought myself that it

must be because I had not spoken aright. No doubt I had put the

case badly. They were angry because they thought I was berating
them, when God knew I was merely thinking of the horror of the fact

without any attempt to assign th« responsibility for it.

I restrained n.y passion, and tmd to speak calmly and k)gically

that I might correet this improasioa. I told them that I had not

meant to accuse them, as if th«y, or the rich in general, were
responsible for the misery of the workl, True indeed it was, that

ihe superfluity which they waatod wonki, otherwise bestowed,
relieve much bitter suffering. Tbaaa oaatly viands, these rich wiuee,

these gorgeous fabrics and giiilMUBf jewels represented the ransom
of many lives. They were verily not without the guiltinees of those

who waste in a land stricken with famine. Nevertheless, ail the
waste of all the rich, were it saved, woald go but a little way to oure

the poverty of the world. There was so little to divide that eren if

ihe rich .vent share and share with the poor, there would be but a

tsmmon fiu« of onuta, albeit naade vary iweet then tjj brotherly lova.
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The ioliy of men, not their bard-hearfcecLBeas, was the gi'eat c&tt«£

of the world's poverty. It was not the crime of man, nor of &xj
c]a.s8 of men, that made the race so miserable, but a hideous, ghastly
mistake, a coioBBal world-darkening blunder. And then I showeo
them how four-fifths of the labour of men was utterly wasted by the

mutual warfare, the lack of organization and concert among the
workers. Seeking to make the :r fitter rery plain, I instanced the

ease of arid lands where the soil yielded the means of life only by
careful use of the watercx)ur8es for irrigation. I showed how in such
countries it was counted the most important function of the govern-
ment to see that the water was not wasted by the selfishnesB or

ignorance of individuals, since otherwise there would be famine. To
this end its use was strictly regulated and systematized, and indi-

viduals of their mere caprice were not permitted to dam it or divert

it, or in any way to tamper with it.

The labour of men, I explained, wag the fertilizing stream which
alone rendered earth habitable. It was bat a scanty stream at best,

and its use required to be regulated by a system which expended
every drop to the best advantage, if the world were to be supported

in abundance. But how far from any system was the actual practice !

Every man wasted the precious fluid as he wished, animated only by
the equal motives of saving his own crop and spoiling his neighbour's,

that his might sell the better. What with greed and what with
spite some fields were flooded while others were parched, and half

the water ran wholly to waste. In such a land, 'though a few by
strength or cunning might win the means of luxury, the lot of the

great mass must be poverty, and of the weak and ignorant bitter

want and perennial famine.

Let but the famine-stricken nation assume the function it had
neglected, and regulate for the common good the course of the life-

giving stream, ana the earth would bloom like one garden, and none
of its children lack any good thing. I described the physical

felicity, mentfil enlightenment, and moral elevation which would then
attend the lives of all men. With fervency I spoke of that new
world, blessed with plenty, purified by justice and sweetened by
brotherly kindness, the world of which I had indeed but dreamed,
but which might so easily be made real. But when I had expected

now surely the faces around me to light up with emotions akin to

mine, they grew ever more daik, angry, and scornful. Instead of

cnthxisiasm, the ladies showed only aversion and dread, while the

men interrupted me with shouts of reprobation and contempt.
" Madman 1^' "Pestilent fellow!" "Fanatic!" "Enemy of

eociety 1 " were some of their cries, and the one who had before

taken tiis eyeglass to me exclaimed, " He says we are to have no
more poor. Ha 1 ha 1

"

*' Put the fellow out 1 " exclaimeii the father of my betrothed,

and at the signal the men sprang &om their chairB and advanced

apon me.

it >K>?iti©d k) me that my heart would bant with tb« ani^aifth oi
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findinof that what waa to me so plain and bo nil-important waa to

them ineuaingleM, and that I vras poTreiless tc make it other. So
hot had been my heart that I had thought to melt an iceberg with
its glow, only to find at last the overmastering chill seizing my own
yitalfl. It was not enmity that I felt toward them as they thronged
me, but pity only, for them and for the world.

Althoush desuairin^, I could not give over. Still I strove with
them. Tears pouretl from my eyes. In my vehenaence I becam*
inarticulate, i panted, I sobbed, I groaned, and irame<lirjt«ly after-

ward found myself sitting upright in bed in my room in Dr.Leete's
house, and the morning snn shining through the 0[>en window into

my eves. I was gasping. The tears were ttreaming down my face,

and I quivered in every nerve.

As with an escaped convict who dreams that he has been recap-

tured and brought back to his dark and reeking dungeon, and opens
his eyes to see the heaven's vault spread above him, so it was with
me, as I realized that my return to the nineteenth century hud
been the dream, and my presence in the twentieth was the reality.

The cmel sights which I had witnessed in my vision, and couJd
so well confirm from the experience of my former life, thongh they
had, alas ! onc€ been, and must in the retrospect to the end of

time move the compassionate to t<}ars, were, God be thanked, for-

ever gone by. Long ago oppressor and oppressed, prophet and
ecorner, had been dust. For generations, rich and poor had been
forgotten words.

But in that moment, while yet 1 mnsed with unsjHiakabie thank-
fulness upon the greatness of the world's salvation and my privilege

in beholding it, there suddenly pierced me like a knife a f)ang of

shame, remorse, and wondering self-reproach, that bowed ray head
upon my breast and made me wish the grave had hid me with ray

fellows from the sun. For I had b<'en a man of that former time.

What had I done to help on tlie deliverance whereat I now presnined

to rejoice ? I who had livai in those cruel, insensate days, what
had I done to bring them to an end ? I had been every whit as

iudiiferent to the wretchedness of my brothers, as cynically incre«iu-

louB of better things, as besotted a worshipper of Chaos and Old

Night, as. any of my fellows. So far ks rny personal intliience went,

it had been exerted rather to hinder than to help forwai-d the en-

franchisement of the race which was even then preparing. What
right had I to hail a salvation which reproached me, to rejoice in a

day whose dawning I had mocked ?

'* Better for you, bettor for you," a voice within me rang, " had

this evil dream been the reality, and t^/iis fair reality the dream
;

better your part pleading for crucified humanity with a scolfing

generation, than hi/re, di-inking of wells you digged not, and eating

of trees whose husbandmen you stoned ; " and my spirit answered,
" Better, truly."

When at length I r&ised mj bowad h«ad and look«d forth nrora
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the window, Edith, fresh as the morning, had come fcote the pirdea
and was gathering flowers. I hastened to descend to her. Kneeling
before her, with my face in the dast, I confessed with tears how
little was my worth to breathe the air of this golden century, and
how infinitely less to wear upon my breast its consummate flower.

Fortunate is he whQ» with a ease so desperate as mine, finds a judge

POSTSCRIPT.

mATl OF THK world's PR0GEB8S.

T9 fh* Editor of the Boston Transcript : The Transcript of March 30,

1888, contained a review of Looking Backward, in response to which
I beg to be allowed a word. The description to which the book is

devoted, of the radically new social and indnstrial institutions and
arrangements supposed to be enjoyed by the people of the United
States in the twentieth century, is not objected to as depicting a

degree of human felicity and moral development necessarily unat-

twinable by the race, provided time enough had been allowed for its

J»\)lution from the present chaotic state of society. In failing to

allow this, the reviewer thinks that the author has made an absurd
mistake, which seriously detracts from the value of the book as a

work of realistic imagination. Instead of placing the realization of

the ideal social state a scant fifty yeare ahead, it is suggested that he

should have made his figure seventy-five centuries. There is certainly

a large discrepancy between seventy-five centuries and fifty years, and
if the reviewer is correct in his estimate of the probable rate of human
progress, the outloook of the world is decidedly discouraging. But
is he right ? 1 think not.

Looking Backward, although in form a fanciful romance, is intended,

in all seriousness, as a forecast, in accordance with the principles of

evolution, of the next stage in the industrial and social development
of humanity, especially in this country ; and no part of it is believed

by the author to be better supported by the indications of probability

thwi the implied prediction that the dawn of the new era is

already near at hand, and that the full day will swiftly follow. Does
this seem at first thought incredible, in .view of the vastness of the

changes pre«up{)osed ? What is the teaching of history, but that

great national transformations, while ages in unnotiee<J preparation,

when (Mice inaugurated, are accomplished witti a rapidity and resisi-

kss momentum proportioned to their magnitude, not limited by it ?

In 1759, when Quel)ec fell, the might of England in America
seemed irreeistible, and the vasisalage of the colonies aasored. Never

thelasa, thirty years later, the fizat Preaideot (^ the Amarioan E«puUi«
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WM TnaTig:Tirated, In 1849, after Novara, Ttalian prospccti appeared

as hoj>ele«s aa at any time since the Middle Aj,'es; yet only fifteen

years after, Victor Emnuinuel was crowned Kinp; of United Italy.

!n 186 4, the fulfilment of the thonsand-year dream of (Jerman unity

was apj>aveutly aa far off aa ever. Seven years later it had been

realized, and William had sissiimed at VersailleH the Crown of Bar-

barofisa. In 1832, the ori^'inal Anti-slavery Society was formed in

Bostnn by a few so-called visionaries. Thirty-ei^ht year's later, in

1870, the society disbanded, its programme fully carried out.

These prece ;ent8 do not, of course, prove that any such industrial

and social transformation as is outlined in looking Backward is

impending ; but they do show that, when the moral and economical

conditions for it are ripe, it may be expected to go forward with

great rapidity, On no other stage are the scenes shifted with a

swiftness :.o like magic as on the great stage of history when once

the hour strikes. The question is not, then, how extenaiye the

Bcene-^hiftiug must be to set the staj^^e for the new fraternal civiliza-

tion, but wliether there are any R{)ecial indications that a social

transformation is at hand. The causes that have been bringing it

ever nearer have been at work from immemorial time. To the

striam of tend'sncy setting toward an ultimate realization of » form

of society which, while vastly more efKcient for material prosperity,

should also satisfy and not outrage the moral instincts, every sigh of

poverty, every tear of pity, every humane impulse, every generous

enthusiasm, every true religious feeling, eveiy act by which men have

given effect to their mutual o^mn-^hy by drawing more closely

together for any purpose, har^. r^iHrniui^d from the beginnings of

civilization. That this long stream of influence, ever widening and
deepening, is at last about to sweep away the barriers it has so long

8a[)ped, is at least one obvious interpretation of the present universal

ferment of men's minds as to the imperfections of present social

arrantrements. Not only are the toilers of the world engaged in

Bomeihing like a world-wide insurrection, but true and humane men
and women, of every degree, are in a mood of exasperation, verging

on absolute revolt, against social conditions that reduce life to a

brutal struggle for existence, mo<-',k every dictate of ethics and

religion, and render well-nigh futile the efforts of philanthropy.

As an iceberg, floating southward from the frozen North, i«

gradually undermined by warmer seas, and become at last unstable,

churns the sea to yeast for mile« around by the mighty rockingg

thnt portend its overturn, so the barbaric industrial and sociaV

Bvstera, which has come down to ns from savage antiquity, nnder-

:ained by the modem humane spirit, riddled by the criticism of

economic science, is shaking the world with convuUioas that prfftSEre

its co! lapse.

All thoughtful men agree that the present aspect of Bociety ia

portentous of great changes. The only question is, whether thev

will be for ib» better or th« worso. Those who believe in mwv*
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essential noblen<?-:? lean to th ; former view; those who belieTC in hi;»

essential basener:^ to the lat'ar. For my part I hold to the fonn<T

opinion, Lookiny Bcckwar i was written in the belief that the

Golden Age lioe before us n id not behind us, and ia not far away.

Our children wiTi eur-ly see i!, and we, too, who are already men an«i

'vomen, if we de- •*?? ''i by c :r faith tiiid by our works.

Ruiler & Tanner, The Selwoi i Priming WorkS; Frome., md London.
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